

















Celum, non animum, mutant, qui trans mare currunt. 








Literature. 


THE WALTZ. 
A FANTASY. 
For the “ Albion.” 


Come to me, maiden fair, 

‘ Maiden with golden bair, 
Now that the vesper air 
Trembles no more with prayer! 


Come where the Zingaree 
Under the linden tree, 
Hailing bis comrades three, 
Pipes a wild jubilee! 


Come while their tabor’s beat 
Urges the dancers fleet ; 
Come, let thy tiny feet 

Mine on the meadow meet! 


Bounding we gaily start ; 

Fl thy blue eyes dart. 
Spare thou my captive beart, 
Or—let us never part! 





Strains gently sighing in the ear, love, 
Wake echoes in our hearts so near, love! 
I pant with thy sighs, love, 
And see with thine eyes, love. 
Swayed by the magic waltz, love, 
Ne’er to its measure false, love, 
One hand in thine, love, 
One holds thee mine, love— 
Mine, while fills the glade the whirling dance 
With visions bright 
That dazzle sight ; 
Mine, while float we, clasped as in a trdnce, 
On pinions bright, 
This sparkling night. 


Brightest diamonds of the mine, love, 
Pale their splendours beside thine, love ; 
Bat to-night, be‘ore we part, 

Take, oh! take to thee my heart! 


. in death the strain ; 
Bonny cael in gloom and pain. 
Till that waltz shall wake again, 


Thou and I, sweet girl, are twain. 
No more a monarch 'm awa: 
Our beating hearts y> 


and m steed so wight 
“ Bring my armour ’ 
It is not each day a ys might 

May win him a royal bride !” 


It seems to us that there has been of late years, in our 


periodical their 
literature, & strong inclivation to depreciate the bealthy effect produced | sixth century. I may add also that chivalry and nourished The kaight, whilst loyal io his feaity to one, 

the ta i ify with mere en- | 0 peajonsl sontempl for tho other ondary of soetg. iat ta an sovmenen| wegeabaranh to protest the whole of the weaker sex. "Wher. 
knighthood, and to throw | spared ay & a Se moges p= nage dinonpor 4 ever a woman wasin a difficulty, it was the duty of a preuz chevalier, at 
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Eglioton tournament, 


as only the west of Scotland can prod 
Helm nor hauberk’s twisted mail, 
Nor e’en thy garments, Cording, could avail. 


No! the lists of Ashby-de-la-Zouche bave been split into posts and rails, | ang 
and cut up for firewood long ago. Though gentle Ivanboe has been re- | that the boldest i 
called to life for a space by the black art of Mr. Thackeray, Bracy and 


isplayed by our | MY adge, not ua! 


at another 
of these realms be- | tet gathering, was a certain round 


as man can judge, that euch long-continued dominion would have been 
advantageous to the human race. We need only glance at Juvenal, to 
shudder at the vices which a forced prosperity too surely produced, even 
in a manly and victorious people ; whilst a perusal of the history of her 
who was once mistress of the world, subsequent to the removal of her 
first Christian Emperor 


man was surely worse in his vengesnce than S re Giles de Laval, who 
has come down to us under the name of Blue Beacd.””* 

We confess that until reading the above, we had never considered the 
latter terror of our nursery days otherwise than as a ferocious Turk in 


tticoat trou 
to © ntinople. affords a fearful ple of petticoat sersand a yellow turban, such as be appeared in those 





sin, cBwardice, and effeminacy, such as cannot but sap, and eventually 
destroy, the mightiest state which in the acquisition of wealth neglects 
political honesty, and forgets the lesson of Brenus the Gaul, that to those 
who would be free steel is a more precious metal than gold. 

When therefore the Latin language ceased to be the tongue of the 
civilized world ; when the civis Romanus sum was no longer ftbe proudest 
patent of nobility to be obtained, the dark ages, as they have not im- 
properly been called, must have been darker still hai the several Euro- 
pean kingdoms, isolated by distance, ignorance, and difference of lan- 
guage, possessed no common territory, so to speak, upon which their 
noblest and most influential persooages could meet on the courteous 
terms ot a perfect equality. Every knight was, as a knight, on a level 
with the whole fraternity of the spur; avd Charlemagne himself, the 
proud Emperor on whose effigy the diadem is ever represented enciccling 
the steel head-piece, bad he injured the poorest of his paladins, must 
have dove him reason with his sword. It may easily be conceived how 
such a state of manners, in that period of transition, should eventually 
lead to social and political feeedom—not the freedom understood by a 


ple on earth, our own countrymen are the beat able to comprebend 


the two. 


towards the low. 
Nor must we forget that the chronicler is 





refectory, and the very security of the enug retreat in which he is in 


the half-armed iofautry opposed to bia, till, like Arthur in the Jdylls, 


From to plame 
Red as the sun with heathen blood, 


voice, “ They are broken! they 


and hunger and 
to sacrifice that life in any ove of bis jord’s desperate 
iho eee 
t or protit 
w ay Ap to old Froissart—himself, depend upon 
“Fights of the 
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ominous name!) he observes naively :— 
ickea 


generated 


Ww 
sol non 8 make their ballads,” 
ly, by the pastimes in 


and ladies, when collected tuge 


F 


of both sexes were 


Bois-Gailbert must love ladies and splinter lances no more. Front-de- | the mélée, with courage kindling ou their flushed brows, and true 


Beeaf sleeps with-bis ball-beaded descendants. Athelstan the Unread. 
will never break from his cerements again; and although the Je’ 


usurer still lends money in the land, and fools increase and multiply—or 
how should knaves flourish ’—yet Isaac of York has — _ lg 4 never left him, whetber be strack or parricd, advanced 


dine for bis grave-clothes, and Wamba, the son of Witless, 

his brawn and “ gone where the good niggers go.”—R. L P. 
The knights are dust, and their swords are rust, 
Their souls are with the saints, we trust. 


All that we insist upon is, that they did good in their day ; that like, 
every otber vital change which mbdifies from time to time’ the frame- 
work of society, the institution of chivalry, notwithstanding that spirit 
of self-worship and eelf-aggrandizemeat which alloyed its uodoubted 
eelf 


devotion, wrougbt suodry beaitby effects upoo the whole of Christen- 


dom, of which even in the preseat year of grace 1860, with its enlarge- 


ment of tbe franchise and i's income-tax, we are reaping the beoefit. 
When Rome—imperial Rome—crumbled to pieces and fell by the 


weight of ber own superstructure, there was necessarily a want of co- 


hesion and conceatration in the different nations oi Southern aod Middle 
° the of i . . 
lated to supply. It must be remembered that there was no priotiag in 


those days, and the means of locomotion were of the tardiest aud most 
uncomfortable. 


The Gothic races, evea of neighbouring countries, 
darkest ignorance of each other, bad they 


or lost, driving through the press in the pride of bis 


eo strong to will, so feeble to endare. 
Poor sons of —_, said the pons spirit, 
Dearly ye pay for primal 
Bome flow rete of Bien ye inherit, 
But the trail of the serpent is them 


ful knight and noble in bis own house. 


vinced of the faitblesenese 


democracy of which each individual malcontent would be a tyrant if he | ¥°% immensely amusedt and deliz 
could, but that rational and virtual Liberty, which, perhaps of all peo-| Milo, stepped down into the coart-yard, where 


appreciate. The goddess, to use an inflated metaphor, appears to us 
less to rise up from earth than to desceod from heaven ; certainly she 
has oo gone to sleep when she has pat that red nightcap on ; and it 
seems that the movement when originating from above has ever pros- 
pered better than when forced epweattvem idino. A really free nobility | tbey that were there, and had marvel of his strength, and how he alone 
is the best guaractee for eventual freedom of the people; and we need 
not look far to observe how a bond fide Republic, “ one and indivisible,” : 
is prone to lapse into an absolute monarchy ; nor can we dispute that it | ate entitled to exhibit its face. One word ere we do so. Revolting as 
is fair matter for argument, which is the better form of government of | May have been the crime: committed by some of the 


ly a charchman, 
bora in the same class as the oppressor, whom he eannct bat condemn, | founded, and which it professed to imitate and adorn. 

and probably allied to him by blood—dependent too upon the protection | A true knight, bad he acted up to the priaciples he adopted and the 
of him or some such other hard-bitting, hard riding, bard-liviag adven- | VOWS he made on his installation, would have been the hamblest of 
turer for the peaceful enjoymeat of his monastery, bis trout-stream, bis | Christians, the most honourable of soldiers, and the noblest of men. As 


ditiog a qualified disapproval of his champion’s general bebaviour, It 
was all Yery well for the knight, sheathed in the best Milan steel, arrow- | the virtues he was about to 
proof at point blank — and without a cranny or crevice in his —— — the twelfth and thirteenth centu’ 
armour, to mount his powerful steed, make the sign of the cross, lay 

lance in rest, and shouting the dear name of bis ladye-love, ride down | pointed towards the sacred volume, in token of bis readiness to uphold 


ae bat if it must be so (and how few there are who do not worship 
bag ee. far below heaven!) that idol bad better—not for bis bappiness, bat for 


bo knew rege yoy Bi ely: Py make the laws trary to 
o the fame way We | tector with whom the necessary 
vogue at any particular pe- | ¢) the errant d 1, « little Cisappointed i 
, of tbe sentiments and opinions prevailiog in more important mat- uomolested, and for lack of one iover loses the attentions 
ters. Now, ove of the favourite in-door amusements of these knights These ladies, too, having obtained the upper band of their adorers, were 
snemn rod gums called Le rs gut me mani | amon freee, he, eof er emtoritynd dealt on cee 
iy . : sion somewha yw r tims. A seven years’ absence 
smirched in all their panoply of knighthood by euch a three days’ ran | Which ove banghty dame beung pee selected y lot et - — all | was esteemed no severe trial of a lover's constancy, and ss meng years’ 
ace— others x od to answer ia turn, truly and ware- | service held but as a trifling offering of affection, to be accept 
servedly, on an. aon | as bodys veg ay inquirer pen ee to 
cross examine those who will. imagine the style of questions | tneir affected indifference and icy pride, they seem at heart to have been 
likely to be asked by female curiosity, utterly unrestrained by modesty 7 otion 
paar From the remarks of euitepsecen writers, it seems _ enwesthy of tho exteovagent doe with which they inspired thelr 
magiostion would fail short of the reality. And yet 
those very knigbts had been striking for their lives all the morning in 


nestling in their stout hearts, whilet many a fair face looked wistfully 
down from the gallery for the well-known figure, and snowy bosoms pon epee bey Rees meas mene ee apa aey 
heaved beneath their ermine, and parted lips grew pa'e, whilst fond eyes 

or yep 
manbood, or down a : , 

amongst the horse-hoofs, gasping on the sand. Ab! ‘tis a strange, sad withous aaah hag she jestice of the quarrel, to aasist the week 
medley, that godlike soul of ours, clothed in its restless covering of clay, 


“ Antonio Grimaldi [says be}, a nobleman of Chiera, had become con- readers can 

of bis wife. He compelled ber to hang up with | lament in Aytoun’s “ Execution of Montrose :”— 
her own baad ber paramour to the ceiling of her chamber, then be bad 
the chamber wailed up, doors and windows, and only allowed the And fift; 


ts, of which, even to this hour, we have a ghastly re- 
membrance. We did not imagine him to have been one of those paladins 
whose initiative vow was that of devotion to “God and the ladies,” nor 
believed that a knight with so chivalrously sounding e name as Sir Giles 
de Laval, could have failed so signally his duty to both, 

We cannot conscientiously relish a state of society in which the grand 
serieux of life admitted of such treatment, nor in which such practical 
jokes as the following met with unbounded approval and applause. 

Gaston de Foix, according to Froissart, being a warrior of a warm 
temperament, and disliking hot rooms, wae nevertheless complaining 
one wintry day of the scanty fire kept up by his retainers in the great 
gallery, where, according to the custom of the time, be was wont to loi- 
| ter about amongst his knights during the long dreary hours, so well de- 
| scribed by the adventurous borderer— 

When snow comes thick at Christmas tide, 
And we can neither hunt, nor ride 
A foray on the Scottish side. 


Gaston then. rubbing his — hands and anathematizing the cold, 
ted when one of bis retinue, a 

stood a number of asses 
laden with wood, selected one uofortuoate animal, and, staggering up- 
stairs again with his load, bandled the ass and his burden, the former 
heela uppermost, into the capacious hearth. where the poor beast was of 
course burnt to death. ‘ Whereof,” says Froissart, himself not entire! 

inaccessible to the jest, “ the Earl of Foix bad great joy, and so had all 








came up all the stairs with the ass and the wood on his neck.” 
And now we think we have fairly shown the reverse of our medal, and 





professors of chival- 
ry—and the punishment of the poor Countess Grimaldi stands uorivalled 


We are not, however, eo infatuated, notwithstanding all the glitter | in the annals of the Middle Ages—they are indeed light in the balance 
which surrounds the subject, as to affirm that freedom could co-exist with | When weighed ; n 
that picturesque institution which is so fascinating to a high spirit, a | cruelties of a Domitian, Vitellius’s effeminate debaucheries, or Nero's in- 
genial temperament, and a courageous heart. It is as a mother and not | Stiate lust for blood. The period of over-civilization which preceded 
as a eister Chivalry claims relatiouship with Liberty ; and it is to the the Dark Ages was rife with more of crime. more of bloodshed, more of 
effect of the former after she passed away, that the latter owes | sensuality—in one word, more of black inexcusable sin than the earlier 
her very existence in civilized communities. Whilst she was pre- | Of subsequent history of the world has yet disclosed ; and it is evident 
dominaat, woe to the inferior classes! We must look at the question | tbat only some violent convulsion, some tremendous thunderstorm as It 
fairly on both sides; and we cannot shut our eyes to the ever-recurring | Were. could clear and purify the moral atmosphere of society. War— 
tale of rapine, ineolence, cruelty, aod oppression which the chronicles of | dreadful, hateful war—brought, as usual, the remedy with the crisis of 
the Middle Ages band down to posterity as the usual conduct of the high | the disease. From the midst of rapine, violence, and slaughter spran 


against the foul vices of a Commodas, the ingenious 


4 
| the institution of chivalry—in theory, at least, the fairest edifice ever 
erected on this lower earth, efter that Christianity on which it was 


. | he watebed his armoor the loag night through in tae gloomy chapel, the 
acolyte might well ponder upon the weaknesses be was bound to abjure, 
His first oar was to God his 


Pp ty) 
manly loyalty about it neverthelese, from which fallible hamanity cannot 
he might stand, if be chose, en heap “ omnent Ae se gee entirely withhold its admiration. It was some sach sentiment, doadtiens, 
say, for the knight, brave by nature and education, ee to the rely whiehy ted tholwelyinowe cathastt of toe mode mw he 44 


. lowances 
aicien eat hie ses tthe needy balf- champion credit at least for a bliad unreasoning devotion that kaew no 
starved labourer, whore w life was one long penance of hard work 


aod who might be called upon at any time Risum teneatis ! or perhaps it would be 


soit 
qui pense. 
it, no from that ot ein wb such a comprebecsive profession. This 


people”—to mark in how little heralds 
Damen’ telng wus held, M bis deatb-wened welled |S ae eS 


out other than gentle blood. In speaking of one Geoffrey Téte-noir (an 


comprised chastity, courtesy, and 3 the strictest the 

on Galiat ve 9 9 man, showed mer‘ and would }-fultest selfdevotion, and the pure canst worship of an ideal, 
mess ie telaeee tae lataeee afk i how | it Some shape or other seems to be the only for maokiod from 
dhe ewan Paget sir sage P| chivalry hed ey ivi prove of the selfishoess, self-indulgence, and seusuality. Tbat a human is to 


exalt for bimeelf into an idol anythiog on earth is of course a ; 


hie moral elevation—be ensbrined in the of another than in bis 


Bechet ns he od at once to the rescue. That the 


have forgotten the romantic history of the Black Prince. rn wr wad ee ta and thelr champtons 

Ua ries I Sac nde ash aac” imaee ye i aus | theo and itn md 

nine- jamb emong among 3 yet it seems | sion by those who to understand the inclinations of the cers 

the of ri-| this praur cheealier rated bat as water in the paddie the base biood of the | Sr ayo; but whatever may be lis results It te contrary. to cound-areee 

of the tenderest and most | mechanic as compared with the generous fluid that warmed the veins of 
see trial 


gbt not have been invariably restricted to a conventional gratitude on 
i distant politeness on the other, is a subject for discus- 


snake ethoan Gh iota, oh ed on the ee ee ea ee 
of nd Seleires Fe eee Cane Gees oe henceforth to rank | “so far was this principle of respect for the weak because they were 
with the proud ones earth. weak carried out by the professors of chivalry, that in one of the old ro- 
Also the morality of domestic life in these romantic times will hardly mances ® story is told of « damsel approaching alone to a fountain at 
adwit of tbat rigid serutiny which to day it is our chief business aod | wich four knights are sitting slaking their thicst. One of them wishes 
pleasure to bring to bear on the practices of our bours. It has beea this is objected to by the other three 
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overs. To quote once more from Doctor Doran :— 
“ When Jordano Brano was received in bis exile by Sir Philip Sidney, 
he requited the hospitality by dedicating a poem to the latter. [a this 


© | dedication he eays: * With one solitary exception, all misfortunes that 


After, and subservient to, his loyalty to his ladye love, it was the duty 
of every true knight to redress injuries, to succour the oppressed, and 


against the strooug. He was to be in meat and drink, observ- 
ant of all the fasts and peoances of Chercb, uolees—which he was 
pretty careful to do—he atl earned a dispensation from them with his 
sword ; courteous ia his bearing to all ; opea- handed to the needy ; es- 
pecially reverential to Onr Lady, of whom, partly perhaps out of com- 
pliment to her sex, be considers himself the choren servant ; and to his 


, patron saint, whose iatercession be was never ashamed to ask even in the 

To show the ferocity, too, that might accompany a character celebrated is di 
for ite bravery and ie aie nal aiieneaae th clieal principles, when most secular of his difficulties, Aleo, he must no whit iofringe upon the 
maddened by jealousy and revenge, Doctor Doran quotes a hideous tale 
from Galleaga’s “ History of Piedmont,” exemplifying the barbarities 
which in those rade times might be eaacted without question hy a power- 


minutest regulations of bis order, must face any 


odds and ride calml 
into certain destruction whenever its far-fetched exigencies exacted suc! 








f wretcbed woman as much air and light, aod admiuisiered with his own That day in high Dan- ’s streets 
not possested some common object, some Common interest, some UDIVET-| hand as much food and drink es would infvitely prolong her agony. Had pealed our ery 
ral Aod so be watched her and teoded ber with all that soligitade which “ aundioaaoee 
. “| hatred can suggest as well as love, and left her to grope alone in that Not all the rebels of the South, 
what might bave | yjind solitude with the mate testimony of her guilt—a ghastly object on Had driven us backward then 
ato an Eastern | which her aching eyes were riveted day by day, night after night, till it Once more his foot on Highland ‘heath 
every loathsome stage of decomposition. This Had trod as free as air, 


Hi 
Western Empire, under the propitious names of Valens and Valen-| had passed 








* Sir Philip Sydney. 
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566 THe Albion. 
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proofs of ber , and must prefer death when vanquished rather than | boonet trimmed with lilies of the valley, and one exceedingly large 

J nt cm ee cod ner who bad not been dubbed @ knight: brown whisker. The lilies had their back to us; the whisker pervaded 
I will not yield me to a bush, them like some enormoas batterfly, hovering however nearer and nearer. 
Nor li I yield to a brier ; Their dialogues was so dingly logical and conclusive that we have 
But {sould yield to the Black Douglas, never forgotien it. The lilies, as became their sex, were the Qret to 
Or Sir Hugh the Montgomery if he were here. speak. 

Courage, truth, piety, constancy, temperance, and self-devotion—these | ‘‘ Unkind!” whispered they very softly, as lilies would when stirred, 
were the qualities that went to make up the character of a perfect | after a shower. by the southern breeze. 
knight. Sach a combination of virtues was at least the ideal to which | “I dida’t mean it,” replied the whisker in a deeper and lower murmur, 
every candidate aspired when, solemn aod sbriven, white-robed and | not witbout a tremble ia it. E 
belted, bis blade was blessed by Holy Church and knighthood laid upon| “Then if you dida’t mean it, J didn’t mean it,” said the lilies, ringing 
his shoulder by some noble hand. That the universal prevalence of an | al! their foiry-bells at once in a peal of suppressed joy. 
institution which exacted such virtues from its votaries could not but| “ My own!” rejoined the whirker, this time, even in to short a sen- 
materially enhance the welfare of society no one, we think, will deny ; | tence, not without @ most undoubted break-down. 
that it was fallible, very fallible, because haman, we readily admit; yet| After which there was a dead silence for full five minutes, and then 
at the same time we cannot but express our own conviction that one half | they went back to their party, amoogst whem we soon recognised these 
the high feeling and most of the amenities of our present every-day lite | two voices, soaring above the rest, the gayest and bappiest of all. 
are more or less remotely owing to the institutions of chivalry. This| From this we gather that an explanation, without beiog lucid, may be 
conviction must be our excuse for the simple tale we are about to relate. | wholly satisfactory. 

It is the privilege of old romancers and of certain modern novelists to! It is now necessary to account for the iatrusion of the young gentle- 
commence their works with a description of scenery. Ove voluminous | man whom the Arcbducbess addressed as Count Karl, in that lady’s fa- 
and popular aathor who has extracted more “ light reading” from the | vourite baaot—an intrusion which seemed to create so much astonish- 

pages of history than any of his contemporaries, invariably intro | ment as to leave no room for indignation. How forgiving women are, to 
duced in his first chapter two kaights on horseback, a setting san omi- | be eure !—how meek and patieat of compulsion, whea force and ioclina- 
nous of rain, and a mountainous country “ with a lake io its bosom.” | tion poict in the same direction! Piiant as the willow if you oa!y bend 
We will not exact from our reader’s imagination any such exalted flights | them with the grain ; try them agaiust it, however, aod see how cova they 
as these, We will oaly entreat that courteous individual to favcy an | will snap! 
archduchess in a garden—an archduchers, we repeat, in a gar-| Count Kar! of the Fen, theo, was one of the sprigh'liest young noble. 
den! Pleasant subjects both, and requiring no great mental exertion| men at the ceurt ot Maximilian I., a far-eeeing and rightly-jadgiog 
to contemplate. The question is simply this—What sort of an arch | Emperor of Austria, who with tbat keen eye to bis own inverests which 
duchess, aud what sort ofa garden? Well, is is easier to describe the | marks the successful man, bad married Mary of Burgandy, daughter of 
setting than the gem, the frame than the picture, the landscape than the |‘Chartes the Bold, the richest heiress in Europe, aod a personable lady 
sunshine. Perhaps we bad better begin with the garden. enough into the bargain. Like bis son, Philip the Fair,—who followed 

A square of short, much trodden turf, on which the dairies are already | the paternal precept in espousing another heiress, Jean of Arragoo,— 
beginning to droop their modest beads and sbut up for the night; a tew | Maximilian ed pted a matter-of-fact and practical view of the holy state, 
flower-beds ran with mathematical, or rather say with military pre- | such as meets with the cordial approval of “ parents and guardians,” and 
cision, and containing plenty of roses, stocks, and such commoner flowers, | ovly eutails upon society the bitterest of all the curses with which nature 
none of which bave yet come into bloom, for it is epring-time still. | takes cere to avenge berrelf on those who rebel against her laws. Never- 
Three high close-cut beechen hedges in their first tender verdure, yet| theless, if people must repeat, it has become an established axiom that 
impervious as the walls of a palace, and on the fourth side, where to se-| they bad better “repent ia a coach aad--ix ;” and evea in the fifteenth 
cure uninterrupted privacy another hedge ought to rise, a murmaring | century a certain Latin distich impressed upon the magnates of Austria 

. the wisdom of marrying for money rather than fighting for aggrandise- 
That to the sleeping woods all night Meot :— 
Singeth its quiet tune ; Bella gerunt fortes, tu felix Austria nube ; 
and beyond that a fair expanse of meadows sloping away to the dark pire Nam qu Mars aliis, dat tibi regna Venus. 
forest, above which the evening star glitters like a silver lamp out of | Ay! the doves built ia the helmet of Mars, but the goose in those piping 
the pale serene sky. The place is indeed retired though small. Notbing | times laid her golden eggs in the coronet of Austria. Of course Maxi- 
overlooks it except one tall row of poplars whispering and quivering iu | milian looked to a wealthy match for Clothilde, the peari of all bis hand- 
the light air that wafts with it the sound of vespers on the ear of the | some childreo. 
only cecupant of the garden—the archduchess herself. Maideos of twenty, however, are apt to view these matters in a dif- 

Again, we must eatreat the reader's forbearance, and request an utter | ferent light from their sires. A score of years later, when ber beart is 
repudiation of all ceived notions of an archduchess, an archduchess, | hardened and her goou sense developed, the prudent matron can scarcely 
too, of Austria. No nez retrousst, no hair dragged back @ /' Jmpérutrice, no | believe she could ever feel like “Miss in her teens.” Women exhaust 
prominent “ here we are again” expression such as we are accustomed to | their affections faster than men, and consequently are less hampered with 
see, with the inane smirk of the Austrian mouth, in our galleries and | them in advancoed life. Hereio they show their accustomed tact: a 
their own, where Austrian archduchesses are always represented as foolish | doting greybeard may be a pitiable sight enoagh, but a romantic old 
fall-grown, full-blown blondes, making the most of their red cheeks and | woman is as ridiculous an anomaly as a cow ina gallop. Nevertheless, 
their white bosoms, and their geueral vacancy of countenance and point- | the young ones can be as wilfal as you please. Clothilde could not be 
lessness of demeanour. brought to see the merit of a suitor whom her father especially favoared, 

No ; our archduchess is of a different pattern altogether. As she steps | simply, it would appear, because Maximilian did favour him, and because 
pensively down along the grass ulleys between the flowerbeds, would | he was the wealthiest and most sumptuous noble about the Court. And 
that we coald sit down and eketch ber in lifelike chalks and crayons aod | yet Otto of Alsatia, Landgrave of Ebenbeim, was a gallaat well calca- 
colours rather (ban in the dull outiine of mere pen and ink. She is a| lated to make wild work in the female bosom. He was in the prime of 

queenly woman of some twenty summers, Her very walk is ma- | life, exceedingly good-looking, with a certain air of conscious superiority 

its feminine grace, aod the flowing lines of her noble figure, with | and p which makes so much way in a womaa’s good graces. 
rounded eymmetry of limb, are well in character with the stately pose | Indifference, you see, iaterests them, piqaues them, raises the combative 
of @ head that would adorn a diadem, and a full white neck and bosom | principle, of which they possess a considerable share, and they must 
which the ey itself loses its purity. Even the very ac | fathom the mystery, mast conquer or die. He bad a high reputation, 
shapely and chiselled arm, bare from the elbow, de-| too, as a warrior ; had held the lists in Bargandy, on occasion of the 
imperious wilfulnees, a certain playful impatience, less ’s marriage, for two summer days against all comers, and threw 

bigh birth than conscious beauty ; for beauty indeed she | bis Alsatian revenues about with a profusion that astonished the whole 
all ber dignity, of the most ly and most attractive | Court. Also, the extravagant absardity of his dress was ouly equalled 
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features are more of the Norman than the Saxon type. The | by its splendour ; eo that the Austrian ladies vowed ia their soft Aus- 
p= alegete <a those arched e: SN ceo she bee ——- trian tones that he was enchaating.— 7» be concluded next week. 
from warily) aneatenn tnooboueel purity and gentieness 
that wide low forehead framed in its masses of dark chesnut hair, by the er 
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and by the playful expression of the red 
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CHINAMEN AFLOAT. 


lips and beantitalig ape vee yo » poate = an Since China bas a coast extending from the Benen chews of Siberia to 
breath comes paces ards rivalet, the hot in Galf, and since the Chi are commercial, 
pay py tha: of the moss-rove in its first bloom; and indeed te oS SS ee Cons thant beevwer teed 


some emotion of more than ordinary strength that can thus | there may be of it, does not make a seafaring people. There must be 
k or bate oue jot from the customary dignity of her gait) good harbours ; and the best harbours in the world are to be found in 
g, for oar archduchess is not without a considerable share of | China. The Yellow River aod the Blue River afford havens in which a 
pride oa which women so pique themselves, and thinks she | hundred navies might ride without risk ; and these rivers afford such 
possessed of a great deal more than she really bas. Her drees——Bat| means of commanication with the interior as can be found nowhere else 
e honestly confess ourrelves at fault. With no feminine assistance | jn Asia or Europe. These enormous arteries, rising in the Tihibeto- 
we dare not enter onthe details of a lady’s toilette in the days | Tartar mountains, have a clear course of more thaa three thousand miles 
which we write, as now, a matter of profound science and elaborate | before they reach the sea, and each of them is navigable for above two 
t is sufficient to observe that more than one gallant about her | thousand miles, the Blue River being a mile and a half wide at the dis- 
father’s court had that afternoon pronounced it the most becoming he | tance of # thousand miles inland. Then, when we consider that the same 
had ever seen ; aud that although it was a favourite costume of her ows, | river is tweaty one miles wide where it flows into the sea, or equal in 
or she would scarcely have worn it on the preseat occasion, she had this | breadth to the Straits of Dover, we have some idea of the chances given 
for the first time certain misgivings as to its attractions and her | by nature to the Chinese mariner, Now, let us sée what use he has made 
——— She must, however, have been a good deal pre- them: . 
occupied, for she scarce gave more than a passing thought to this ua- 
comtorteble consideration. 

Bright and fair as the evening star above her, she walked down to the 
murmuring rivalet, and her cheek grew yet paler and her head drooped 
more more as sue watched the passing stream. Presently she started 
and the blood mounted to her brow, for a bunch of violets floating down 
the eddying water came ashore at ber very feet. She stooped to pick | ness makes them a mirror in which we may look at a Chinese port and 
them up with a bright smile, aod wringiog the wet away, hid them ten- | jts shipping, not only as it exists at present, bat as it existed in the days 
derly in her bosom, then with quickened steps and agitated gestures hur- | of our fore aad of their forefathers. There are the same tea-boais, 
ried from the gardeo, and was soon across the adjacent meadows aad lost | and junks, and lorches, and dragon craft and sampans, and gaudy manda- 
in the gloom of the neighbouring pine-forest. ria boats flaming with blue, crimson, and yellow, that we may see any 

It was not the first time that a running stream had been employed to | day at the moath of any Chinese river where commerce is flourishing. 
carry & message or a love-token. It was thus, according to the old ro-| And such as the Portuguese factors and the Eoglish founders of the Hongs 
mancers, that Lancelot corresponded with Guenevere, and that true Sir | beheld them, such as we Foreign Devils now behold them, even such did 
Tristram held coaverse, after she became Qaeen of Corawall, with they appear to Marco Polo Tavernier, and to those old Arab voy- 

The loveliest lady in the land, agers, whose word-pictares of the unchasging race have been handed 
Yseult of Ireland. dowa since a time earlier than the Cravades. There are some slight al- 
So our sweet Archduchess, fair Clothilde, so called after her ancestress | terations to be allowed for, it is trae, since these old persp2ctiveless 
Chroetilde of Burgundy, wife of Clovis the first kiag of France, bied her | daubs were prodaced ; but these changes are not of Celestial origin. 
away to a lone spot in the depths of the pine-forest, where a cortale The difference is ia the Buropean shipping sketched together with the 
spring, being indeed the very source and origia of the stream that flowéd | janks. No more high poops, no more round Dutch sterns and flat sides ; 
en, bubbled up clear and cold from its surrounding moss. the broad stern, the forecastle (really a castle in the old Macao pictures), 
It did not, however, appear that the crystal water was the attraction | the roundhouse, and the trim of the rigging, have all been transformed. 
which drew her to this syivan haunt. She stopped indeed at the spring, | The paddle aad screw steamers, the long black clippers, with their giant 
bat it was to look and listen rather than to stoop aod drink ; and she | spars and knife like bows, are new. Wecbiidren of Europe have been 
needed not to look nor listen long. ee —— — —_ es de} - — —— Sees and -, “ 
There glides a step through the f thick, a Chinese barbour, bat our friend with the pigtail hasbeen simply twirl- 
And be cheek le eae and eae Oe, quick ; ing round and round in the same narrow circle, like a squirrel ina cage 
There whispers a voice through the rustling leaves, And this for no want of experience. The crowd of shipping at One of 
And her biush retarns and her bosom heaves. their great commercial ports is most notable, pot only for its quaint 
A moment more, and they shall meet— aspect, for the mass of blended colours it presents, and the thick stir of 
Tis past—her lover's at her feet. life upon it, bat because it is really a vital part of the whole Chinese 

“ My angel Clotbilde, how good of you!” said a fond frank voice, and | system. 
a manly bead bent down towards the band he had imprisoned in both bis | The Chinaman has lost ground in everything bat his marvellous indus- 
own, whilst she, womanlike, must needs exclaim ia accents of the greatest | try and his keen mother wit. He knows better thaa you can tell bim 
astonishment, * Count Kari! and Aere/ how often have I told you not to| tuat bis emperor is a blindfolded pedant, bis mandarin a cheat, bis army 
come!” a rabble of nalf-fed cowards, bis religion a buadle of hollow ceremonies 
It would scarcely tend to elucidate the thread of our narrative were | or a string of proverbs. He knows, too, though he will not always con- 
we to detail ciroumstantially the succeeding conversation. Our own | fess it, that the old and peculiar civilisation of Coina gives way, when 
impression is that much of it was carried on in dumb ehow ; and we are | opposed to European skill, as porcelaio breaks against iron. But be still 
of opinion that a dialogue betweea a lady and geatieman who met acci- | cares most to be a producer and a trafficker; he wants the true stuff of 
dentally twice or thrice a week at a fountain by starlight was not more | which patriots are made. Let us suppose ourselves in such a scene at 
likely in the fifteenth century thaa at preseat to be of a terse aad | the mouth of the Yang-tee, or of its yellow rival at Canton, Amoy. Shang- 
sparkling character, alive with point, rejoinder, and reparteé. hai—a.l the ports alike ia the main features. Wherever men boy aud 
Oace in our life, and once only, we arsisted uawittiagly at a colloquy | sell, Jobo Cotoaman koows how to pick up living. We do not attend 
of the above nature, not as a principal—forbid it, Heaven!—but in the | much to the tall masted American clippers, the bluff “ tea-waggoas” of 
part of an incoceat and unwilling eaves dropper. We were reposing | country sbips from Iodian dockyards, the crowd of steamers and sailing 
afver a Greeawich dioner in one of Mr. Hart’s commodious balconies, | vessels that swim uader the Euglieh uaion jack, though our eyes cannot 
Oar convives, two roundabout elderly geatiemen, had gone fast asleep—| help resting @ little on the square yerds and white decks, and whiter 
good kindly souls, harmoaious even ia their snores. We loanged back | rows of hammocks, of one of our gallant sbips of war. The iaterest of 
at oar ease, sucking vacautly at our cigar, aad thinking between whiles | the scene ceatres in a fivet of deeply laden sof all sizes, aod uali- 

moored together. 


BSEETEE 
Es if 


H 


The merchants of Hong-kong show pictures of China as it was when 
the Portuguese first built their factories, and other pictures of the har- 
boar of Canton taken in the early part of the last century. The first of 
these come from Macao ; the last were saved from the Hongs burned by 
Yeh when the Canton disturbances broke out. These pictures are not 


we would not be young if we could. In the adjoiaing balcony | mited in number, that lie 
were a couple who beloa ntly toa large aod noisy party, and | seem 

as far as we could jadge, wto bad snatched this one opportunity of ex- | bigh steras, preposterous bows plastered with paint and gold leaf, and 
changiog a few words. They were obviously young aod very probably | with the queer sails and stumpy masts that seem to be hardly suited fur 
good locking. We can only speak to what we saw—viz., one transparens | « fishing-emack. Then, if the craft be small, or a fresh-water vessel trom 
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but unfit to bite into any anchorage 
Chinese river. When, however, the eye loses its ices, we 


can 
that the “ lines” in these vessels are very ly laid down. oe 
dern clipper’s lines are better, but the Great Harry, once the pride of our 
English navy, and even the flag-ship Benbow sailed in, were laid down 
on @ worse principle. The stem is sharper than we had supposed at first, 
the counter cleaner, and the power of the helm not small or slowly an- 
swered to. For moderate weather and lightish winds, the junk answers 
fairly enough. It is in a cyclone, when the wind is tearing up the sea, 


and clouds—and waves, and gale, as we near the vortex, get all mixed 
together in wild bubbub of air and water—that the miod put into a w-a- 
therly European shfp comes out, and the jack, water-logged and pooped, 
goes helplessly to the bottom. 

There are very splendid junks, owned by leviathan merchants, the 
props of the opium trade, or the tea trade, or silk trade, or birds’-nest 
and seaweed trade, or possibly of that Canton cotton guild which offered 
to stake thirty thousand pounds sterling on our second repulse from the 
Peibo forts. Often these jumks are as roomy asone of our own old 
“ Jackass” frigates and, with very coneiderabie stowage for cargo, bave 
exceedingly gorgeous cabins for the owner and captain :—as fine, indeed, 
as they are to be made with paint, tinsel, and carving. Sach cabins are 
very laxurious affairs indeed ; they bave silk curtains and ottomans, de- 
licate mats, aad carpets of the yellow wool (for it is more like wool than 
bair) of the Tartar yAk, furniture inlaid with mother-of-pearl, coral, and 
crystals of differeut colours, aud pillars and window-lattices of carved 
ivory 80 elaborately worked as to look like poiat lace. Round mirrors 
of polished metal, great old porc-lain vases made at Nankio aod Song- 
tcbou in the palmy days of the now degenerate manufacture, jars full of 
woaderfal flowers, flags embroidered with amaziog prodigality of toil and 
gold thread, astonish the European who visits his acqaaintance Chiog. or 
Chang, or Ho Sia, on board one of these floating palaces. Sometimes 
the pavilioa is oraamented by a row of the gilded and hideoas effizies of 
the owner's ancestors, standing in r chly carved niches, and these are not 
seldom mistaken for ido's : a mistake the wore perdonable because there 
are generally incense lamps kept steamiog in frout of the images, and 
their heads are usually adorned with tresh garlands of the choiceat 
flowers. Ia juoks of this class you may even eee a little a, flaunt 
ing with red flags aod glowiog with paist, sprout oat of deck, like a 
strange excrescence. Within it, is an image of Buddha, frightful and 
bejewelled, with two yellow-faced bronzes, who trim the lamps that burn 
before the idol. This is rare, however, though we often see a small 
image of Buddha let into a niche beneath the compass, handy to receive 
wor-bip from auy Baddhist sailor. 

Thecompass is never absent from a sea-going junk. The Chinese are 
proud of the honour of its discovery, and it is a pride which has now 
lasted them four thousand years, by their own showiog. They still pre- 
fer their original compass to more perfect European instr , aod in 
a handsome jank the whole bianacle arrangement bas very much the air 
of an altar. It is tinselled and flowered, bas a silken drapery for grand 
occasions, and in a niche opposite to the little brouze Buddba, displays 
the effigy of Fei-ho, the inventor of all central civilised arts, with a small 
slice of the tehe chy, or loadstone, hanging like a talisman round his 
neck. while a hage painted lantern dangles from above. To do the Chi- 
nese justice, though their compass is a primitive one, they know how to 
make good ure of it, and they guard the precious needle from deflection 
with most jealous care. They are especially averse on this 
account to iron cannon, iron anchors, wire ropes, iron chains, or 
any other masses of iron, which must not be permitted to ap- 
proach the sacred compass. Before our navy bad adopted the process 
of “ swioging ” an outward bound ship, was perfectly well koowa in 
China. In the same way, the modera plan of dividing the bull into water- 
tight compartments has been practised by the Chinese time out of mind, 
and bas saved many a val freight from being spoiled, and many a 
crew from drowning, ages before our shi ilders had dreamed of such 
an innovotion. indeed it is curious to think how active the inventive 
faculty in China must at some past time have been, and bow early its 
progress must bave been arrested. When our ancestors bad no vessels 
more trustwortby than wicker coracles covered with hides, the Chinese 


junks were as we see them l 
decks, and passing the bamboo hatches 





now. 
Going forward along the clean 
of the enormous hold, we come to the dens of the sailors. It is wonder- 
ful to see the narrow airless holes in which those sailors contrive to live, 
and laugh acd cook, and smoke, and sleep. The atmosphere when the: 
are below decks is 7 as dreadful as that of a slaver, yet the 
faced muscular fellows, in their rattan hats and dirty cottons, appear to 
be happy, vigorous, and ligh as they boil their mees of rice and 
beans, Or stew the fish they have just hauled up with those many-hooked 
lines that are banging all about the bows, or as they dreamily puff at 
their tiny opium-pipes. Probably there is to be heard towards the fore- 
castle the noise of a tom-tom, or drum-gong, and a portion of the crew 
is to be found singing and dancing, or, perbaps, ig through some low 
comedy performance, with their own native aptitude for mimicry. They 
are absolutely amphibious ; this is the case with the whole population 
of the river banks and sea coast ; and I have more than once wondered 
at the feats of diving they perform, when anything has been drop) 
overboard. To swim and dive are not accomplishments among the Chi- 
nese mariners; their wonder is all for the awkward of Earop 
seamen. Very many of our seamen and marines do not swim at all, and 
a skilful diver is as rare on board ove of our men-of-war asa black swan 
in Rome. Not only do the Chinese sailors, end the fishers, and the water- 
men, swim and dive like #0 many rate, but every member of the myriads 
of families whose floating abodes, arks swarmiog with life, are to be seen 
on all the rivers and canals, is thoroughly at bome in water, even to the 
very young children, who, although they are buoyed up with gourds and 
bladders as p tion against accident, can oftea swim much better than 
they walk. Accordingly, it is not easy to drown a Chinaman in sight 
i 








worth anything as works even of Chinese ert, but their literal trathfal- | of land. 


Tne wages of a Chinese sailor are not high ; they are lower, indeed, 
than those of a common Lascar ; and the Chinaman is more easily fed 
avd satisfied than the dark-skinned Hindoo, while ia robust make and 
mascalar power he is far superior. Indeed, be is not at all worse than 
the Krooman of Western Africa, who is justly valued. I could often 
bave fancied, while watchiag a gong of sturdy Chinese hauling at a rope, 
that I was observing Dutch or h sailors at their work. There is 
the eame muscular power, the same solidity of build, and the same ap- 
parent relish of exertion—a rare thing in Asiatics. European seamen 
desert to get work in smugglers, in the schooners and tug boats belong- 
ing to native merchants, and so forth, and are preferred by the native 
employers because they can fight. The Chinese sailors will not fight for 
his countrymen, yet he will work for his countrymen, and for his coun- 
7 ooly! This isa very curious fact. I have repeatedly inquired 

English and American mates and masters, why the robust and m 
loviog Chinese could not be made at least as useful as the effeminate 
Lascars, who compoee a great part of every Indiaman’s crew, and who 
are managed through native scrangs. The answer always has " 
“The Chivaman won't work for us.” And yet how heartily the Coolies 
work for English cash, on shore! If Chinamen work for the money of 
the foreign devils whea ashore, why not afloat? Fear of matioy may 
make our merchant captains less eager to have a Celestial sbip’s com- 
pany, and certaialy such fear has groands. The Chinaman, whose pay 
is but a string of copper sapecks, and whose rations are a mess of rice 
and oil, would be invaluable, if be could be trusted to keep out of con- 
spiracies aud do his fair share of the work. Severity fails to compel 
obedience. A Yankee skipper, who was going toretarn to Boston short- 
handed, gave me a hint on this score, when I asked him why be did not 
hire Chinese. After enggestion of the certaiuty of throat-catting on the 
high seas, unless be and bis mates bad an eye always on the Mon 
part of the crew, the worthy skipper came to the wilful idling, and 
closed with the provoking bopelessness of the ease, “‘ For,” he said, “ if 
you lambast the critters, it is a fact, they’!! drown theirselves jist to spite 

ou.” The phrase is hardly an exaggeration, such is the recklersness of 
ite in this strange prayerless race, and such the frequency of suicide 
among the lower class oo what we should call light provocativn. There 
always are Chinese on board the opium vessels, but there, too, they 
carry out the strange doctrine of working only for Chinamen, and fight- 
ing only for Europeans. They ship as cooks, pilots, canoe-men, and so 
forth, bat do not belp ia the regular daty of working the vessel. Yet, 
when a brash occurs between an imperial juok aod one of these fleet 
smugglers, the sleek-skinved subjects of the emperor essist with bearty 
good will to run oat end poiot the guns which are to fling grape and 
roand sbot amoag the crew of the mandaria boat. 

The fishermen are busy upd numerous in Chinese harbours. 
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long lines, and unbooking the many strange and gaudy fishes of all 
colours and shapes, from the circular parrot-fish to the opal ray, which 
Eastern seas coutain, In China, there is an excellent market for fish 
always ; indeed, so there is for pork, and all cereals, fruits, and vegeta- 
bles, besides seaworms aod slugs, aod plump rate: for nothing comes 
amiss where there are so many million mouths to feed. 

Besides the fishermea, there are eampans, tub-boats, and bamboo 
rafts of yet humbler pretensions, eternally plying around the European 
vessels and the flotilla of janks, to offer for eale oranges, water-melons, 
calabash-bowls and bottles, jars of wine from Tse-tchouen/and fiery rice- 
distilled samshu from the lower provinces, with ducks “ad geese that 
scream and flutter as their proprietors bold them up by the feet for scru- 
tiny. Others have come oat io tempt the Fanquis with more attractive 
curiosities : porcelains, brocades, fairy carvings in ivory, faos of paper, 
bamboo, mother-of-pearl, or silk aad tinsel, bells, bronze idole, parroquets 

geons of rare breeds, aad fishing cormorants warranted to supply the 

arder. Some of these boats are full of half-naked creatures who look 
scarcely human, as they leer under their tattered straw hats ; others, 
contain Chinamen of imposing presence, fat men in flowing robes, silky 
tails, musk-sceated, and flowery of speech; bat all have the same long 
narrow eyes, those unutterably canning Mongolian eyes, in which 
no emotion can be traced, and waich express nothing except astuteness. 
These floating stall-keepers hang chiefly about the Earopean ships, al- 
though they are often roughly ordered to sheer off by some vigilant mate, 
who doubts the security of unconsidered trifles such as coils of rope, metal 
bolts, chains, paint-pote, and spare sails, The fishermen, too, are not 
exactly encouraged to lie under the bends, or close to the rudder-pins, ia 
their baoyant canoes, with the long lines trailing out. 

The science of thieviog flourishes here well. After dusk, not only do 
light sampans, boand on no honest errand, steal like water snakes ia and 
aboat the ficet of merchantmen, but powerful swimaiers, sometimes with 
a couple of bladders tied to their necks as aids to them in carrying off } 
heavy goods, will hover round the ships, scarcely distinguishable from | 
floating logs or gourds. Tbe supple agility with which these gentry 
know how to slip through an open port or cabin window, is only equalled 
by the stealihy way ia which they rifle lockers and trunks, glide from 
berth to berth, end draw a watch or purse from beneath the pillow of 
the lightest sleeper. Even if detected, they are hard to catch and harder 
still to hold, for they flit away like shadows; and their paked limbs, 
slippery with fish and oil, are as lithe and slimy as the surface of an eel. 
Then they plunge fearlessly, ty fe swimming under water in a way 
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much exaggerated. The commanders of the war-junks are military mao- 
darins—timid in general, after the usual fashion of Tartars, when a sea- 
voyage is concerned—and mosily thieves. Ofien a commander sells bis 
brass-guns to a native dealer, and buys worthless European ordnance sold 
as old iron. The sailors are never rightly paid, but they get rice and 
fish and perquisites screwed out of the nation ; for they, too, are men in 
a little brief authority, and bave their ways of plunder. They are splen- 
did rowers. Indeed no toil at the oar seems too much for a Chinaman, 
if you only feed him, and encourage him with tom-toms and flageolets 
and singiag and buff y- So stimulated, he will row all day gaily 
and well. The war-janks have given more trouble to the Taiping rebels 
than the land troops : not because of the coarage of their crews, but be- 
cause of the difficulty of reaching them, while, if the captains are poor 
navigators, they are first-rate artists in fire-works. Most of the Chinese 
victories over the barbarous tribes on their borders have been due to 
their rockets and red-fire. They are very ingenious in the use of fire- 
ships and explosive rafts, and in the manufacture of compounds which 
explode with horrible smells and smothering smoke. It takes nothing 
lees than European discipline to prevent any fleet from being set on fire 
by the shoa!s of combustibles seat floating down the tide in war-time. 
If a country could be saved by Roman candles and Catherine wheels, 
China might defy the arms of united Europe. 

It is very pleasant to watch one of the regular fleets of tradiog junks 
returning from Siam aad the Irrawaddy with its cargoes of birds’ nests, 
skins, feathers, spices, sea slugs, dried fish and other dainties. Steadily 
and pleasantly the vessels bow! along, before a moderate wind, through 
@ sparkling sea, alive with flotillas of the nautilus, and weeds, and fich of 
every size and shape. The lines are always out, for so thrifty a race 
never neglects an opportunity of hooking something, and the sailors save 
their rations at the expense of the fisbes. The awkward sails draw pretty 
well, for the wind is right astern, and the solemn pig-tall smoker, in 
rattan cap and thick-soled shoes, who holds the tiller bas an easy time of 
it. The captain shares his soug cabin with the supercargo: an import- 
ant person, probably a literary graduate and cousin of the owner. Per- 
haps even the owner, that great merchant, is on board; if so, he sits in 
solitary state in his pavilion, glaring with dull eyes through the fames 
of hisopium pipe. He eats and drinks hot wine and scalding tea, and 
smokes throughout the voyage : only rousing himself in port, where there 
is buying and selling, and a penny to be turned. The captain, who has 
the sole chargs of the navigation, can always take a solar observation, 
aud can work a reckoning tolerably ; though he loves to see the land 








to make the very otters enviour. Nothing is mean enough to be beneath 
the notice of these sharp adventurers; clothes bung iu the rigging to 
dry, loose sails on the booms, poultry in the boats; even chain cable 
they will file through, ard buoyiag it up ingeniouely with calabasbes, 
tow iton shore. If they have any special weakness, it is for the copper 
off chips’ bottoms. Copper is of mach value in China ; the cbief supplies | 
of it come from Japan, and the uses of it are countless. The a | 





swimming round a vessel, rip the sheeting off with files and chisels, and 
will often escape with as much copper as will keep them in rice and sam- 
shu for months. When the rasping noise betrays them, they make off | 
with all speed, diving like ducks at the flash of every gun levelled agaiust | 
them. They do not always get off scathless. Only one was killed while | 
I lay at Shanghai, but afterwards, in the mouth of the Canton river, I 
saw two wretches perish mizerably in the water, shot by the mates of an 
American brig whose copper they bad been trying to purloip. They are | 
always fired upon with as little scruple as if they were wharf rats; that | 


being held to be the only practical method of dealing with marauders. | restrain us from pronouncing any dogmatic opinion on those which are 
Theoretically, they are given up, on capture, to be punished by their own | physically, intellectually, aud morally, more remote. In the case of 
the difficulty amounts almost to an impossi- 


authoritier. 


| such a country as Russia, 


it is ible to hag the shore, and is unhappy if the stars are 


lost at night behind the clouds. Logarithms do not concern him, for 
Chinese mathematics do not recognise discoveries, and “ circle sailing” 
is outside the Chinaman’s world altogether. But give him a smooth tea, 


and a wind right astero, then be will glide along, eafe and placid. 
a 


MY ADVENTURES WITH A PASSPORT IN RUSSIA. 


PART L—SHOWING HOW I GOT IT, 


It is one of the bardest things in the world to form a just estimate of 


a foreign country. We seldom see other nations fully, and still more 
rarely judge impartially of what we do see: such is the temptation to 
under rate and over rate, according to our own special tendency. When 
we remember the contradictory representations we duily hear and read 
of the countries ia our own immediate neighbourhood, modesty may well 


It must not be supposed that the Chinese waters are without police. A bility. Hence we bave had two diametrically opposite representations 


gaudy dragon-boat, painted of all colours, comes flashing through the 
waves, like a bright kingfisher, and darts as swiftly as a dozen oarsmen 
ean propel ber. She is gilded as well as painted, she is wonderfully 
crank of build, fitter for speed than safety, and, on little bamboo staffs 
there flutter all about ber, little flags of blood-red silk. Her head is 
carved into a dragon’s bead with open jaws, hissing tongue, and fiery 
eyes. She has a canoon mounted amidships, apd would be shaken to 
pieces by the recoil, did the gunner use his linstock. Often the cannon 
isa mere “ quaker” of painted wood or paper, admirably wrough’. Io 
any case there are some musicians crouched in the thwarts, makiog a 
hideous noise with their wild instruments ; there is the imperial e: 

flaunting from a lofty pole; and under an awning more or less rich, 
there yawns and lolls in the stern sheets, a mandarin, fanned by two at- 
tendants, whose pheasant feathers and red robes mark them as police. 
The mandarin is an inferior mandarin, or be would scarcely put his 
sacred person in such jeopardy as to skim to and fro in 20 narrow and un- 
safe a boat. The rowers, indeed, are sure to reach the shore in case of 
an upset, but it would be too much to e of a lettered Chinese that 
he should swim. Moreover, t must ve a batten” 
official of the bumblest class, or his boat would be longer and better 
manned. There are dragon-boats pulling twenty-four oars, veritable 
sea serpents, shooting through smooth waters like an sucient galley, with 
fine silken pavilions over their stern sheets, superb banners, enormous 
lanterns of coloured paper, and a party of marine veterans, who not only 
have matcblocks, but can actually use them. Tbe mandarin of such a 
boat is probably a ninth-class man or B.L. of the Pekin University, and 
is the port inspector’s secretary. He is the terror of the fishermea and 
of the yam sellers and washermen, but he is not very formidable in the 
eyes of thieves. The boats of commerce and petty industry all make 
way for the dragon boat, as sheep huddle together when a fog appears. 
The deputy-magistrate is charged with the protection of the emperor's 
revenue, as well as of property, philosophy, and good morals in general, 
and be bas keen scent for a emuggler—not for a emuggler on a grand 
scale though. ; 

An opium clipper is not often meddled with, unless some war junks’ 
crew is several mootbs in arrear of pay, and growing matinous and fieree, 
is pacified by their der with an aseault on some rich contraband 
vessel. . The retail offenders get little mercy, if caught, and clever as the 
Chinese are in their hidings, the mandarias bave a rare skill also in such 
thief-caiching as they undertake. It is difficult to escape by mere flight, 
for (be dragon-boat «pins along with a speed iike that of a college racing- 
eight, and the only hope of a fugitive jank is to get out to sea, where, if 
there are waves of any size at ail, the dragon-boat knows better than to 
follow. Pirates always resist, asd generally win the battle. The float- 
ing arke, of which -whole streets are always moored together, are under 
strict scrutiny of the “copper buttoned” official and bis myrmidons. 
The dragon-boat rusbes among them, a pike among mianows, frighten- 
ing them almost as much, for authority is awiul, even wheo it wears a 
copper button, and few men are par pong | certain, in China, that the 
jaw bas not some hold ou them for real or thock offences. You see the 
mandaria helped out of his boat, now and again, by bis obseqaious at- 
tendants; yoa see him enter these poor marine dwellings, while the 
owner kneels on the threshold, with his hands held up to his eyes, as if 
dazzled by the radiance ot the copper battoo. The clamorous women 
and children leave off making a noise, and the whole ark is hushed while 
the literary jack in office makes his domiciliary visit. There areso many 
possible accusations about opium, smaggled gunpowder, theft, se- 
cret societies, and littl: frauds, that thé mandarin is sure of bis bribe, 
aud the policemen are sure of their bribes: even the rowers and ma- 
sicians are sure of their extorted drink of fiery spirit or hot wine, 





not come out of the ark a richer man than be went in, by a few cash 


According to one set of writers, Russia is a paradise 


little better than a devil. He was neither: he certainly had not an 


gj signs of the opposite physiognomy in his countenance. 
confess I am not surprised at these contradictory 


might have originated there. The Rassian empire 
number of distinct races 





thermometer rising to a hundred degrees 
becoming useless —th 


cold on the same day. Travelling once in an open carriage from Si! 


with the other. 
In att ing to 





tional character of Russia, * T'chinggis Khan, his mark.” 


semi-Asiatic le by a Earo; 
meat ia looks of contempt and words 
order of things. We might have known that the asimal was a mule 
even the mule bas beauties aad good qualities of its owa. 


sian thought a 


or pistareens at least, the family must be wretchedly poor or most | end in view in visiting their country. 


conspicaourly inoocent and obstinate. These harbour inspectors 
and subalterns used, before 1840, sorely vo torment foreigners. The 


dragon boats were always bazzing about an English ship, like teas- 
ing flee, and when one rogue was bribed away, another started up. Bat 
the war settled that matter. A maodarin of that class now stands ia 
sach awe of the con-al’s complaints, that he kaows it would be as muck 


besides his risk of being bandied over the sides withjlittle y- On 





Btates bunting. 
The large war-junks are decidedly inferior in sailing qualities to the 
janks of commerce, aad built chiefly with regard to the officers’ comfort. 


could not do than adopt the Russian plan of surveillance. 


even if you were going to live next door, without first 
ice-office. 


rivers, preferring fresh water to salt, and depending much more on their | sances in existence. . 


double or triple banks of oars thaa on their sails, According to the | The Russiag passport, in addition to the owner's name, address, pro- 
Official Pekin Almauack, there exist four buadred and fifty war-janks of | feasion, aad so ot bis 1 


the largest size, divided into four squadrons, and distinguished as 


eee erie thee Se, SS ee hundred 
dragon-boais, fire-e and smaller craft in general, said 
be manned by forty-one acne tones @ number possibly not 


g 


fortn, contains a minute descripti 





pearance. Sometimes, 
A passport, which I bad ia 5t. Petersbargh. 
in terms which led to unpleasant uences. It so 





Russia. I took my passage by the st which plies between London 
and Cronstadt ; but we had not lost sight of the shores of England, before 
I remembered that I had not provided myself with a new passport, and I 
knew very well that, without it, I could gain no admission iato Russia, 
except as a suspected personage. The next few days were anxious ones 
for me. At first, the weather being rough and stormy, a touch of sea- 
sickness made it a matter of eup indiff to me whether 1 had a 
duly attested label or not ; but as the weather cleared up, and my mind 
cleared up with it, I became thoroughly awake to the awkward scrape 
—_- my forgetfulness had placed me. I spoke to no one about it ; 
I kept the secret locked up in my own bosom. Bat, after mach inward 
musing, I fixed upon a line of action. We were to stay some hours at 
Copenbagen on our way, and I resolved to spend those hours io an at- 
tempt to procure a posthumous passport there. 

Unfortunately it was six o’clock in the morning when we landed at 
Copenhagen, and the captain of our steamer distinctly forewarned us all 
that he would start precisely at ten. I had only four hours to work in 
—and so early in the morning, too! I hired the first car I saw, and, 
promising the driver a double fare, ordered him to gallop off to the Eog- 
lish embassy. I bad become inted with the § y ot Legation 
during a former visit to Copenbagen ; but the Ambassador, the late Sir 
Henry Wynn, who had been in England at that time, uofortunately I had 
never seen, My great hope was, of course, in the secretary. What was 
my dismay when I found that be was not at bome! I inquired for Sir 
Henry and ascertained, for my coasolation, that he was at that moment 
comfortably dreaming of diplomacy in all the luxury of eider-down 
quilts, and would not be visible till nine o’clock. Off to the Russian 
embassy, to see if early rising is a virtue universaliy abjured in the di- 
piomatic world! Alas, I found that his Russian Excellency was as com- 
fortably preserved from the toil of office as his brother of Eagland. The 
only hope left to sustain my patience was, that the Russian Excellency 

































































of that empire; both false, because both one-sided and exaggerated. 
3 according to 
another set, it isa sort of pandemonium. If you believe the one, the 
late Emperor Nicholas was an angel; if you believe the other, he was 


angelic appearance ; bat, often as I have seen him, I never could detect 


accounts. Russia 
is, in itself, a land of contradictions. The proverb, that extremes meet, 


versified to be characterised by a single epithet. It inclades larger 
blended than 


any other country in the 
world : it is the home of almost unnumbered tribes, bound together by 


ment. 
Even the climate conan jon the most oppressive heat to the most in- 


almost to “he feria Zone. Nay, zr de x _— 


in the shade, in summer, and 
rough the freezing of the quicksilver—in winter. 
But even this is not ali: { have experienced the extremes of heat and 


to St. Petersburgh, one evening in June, after a hot summer day, I was 
soaked through with the rain; during the succeeding night, my wet 
clothes froze on my body, and were gently thawed by the next morn- 
ing’s sun ; aad, by the time 4 P.M. came round again, [ wa; so boiled as 
to envy a duckling in a pond. The same contradictory elements exist in 
the manners, habits, and institutions of Rassia. I once saw a clever 
Russian thief pick a pocket with one hand, and cross himself in prayer 


pting t for these incongrai’ies, we mast not lose 
sight of the fact that Russia is a hybrid : a cross-breed between the east 
aud the west ; related to both, yet distinguished from each. This bas 
been its traditional character for ages ; but, ia modern times, influences 
have been brought to bear upon it, which have still further complicated 
its original coatrariety. The old Slavonic stock was already the most 
oriental of all the European racee, in habits and tendencies, as well as in 
geogrephical position. But the eraption of the Mongol and Tartar 
hordes, in the thirteenth century, tended to a further isolation of Rus- 
sia from the rest of Europe: and, though the successors of Tchioggis 
Khan did not loag retain their conquest, they left their footprints upon 
the nation ; and, to this day. you may read upon every page of the na- 


To make the national discrepancies still more glariag, P ster the Great 
violently forced back the curreat of the aational life iuto the westward 
channel ; aad his policy has been carried out by bis successors, who have 
artificially imposed an occidental civilisatioa upou a people whose 
oriental tendencies are constantly at work. We have too much lost 
sight of this consideration in our estimate of Russia. We have judged a 

peop’ pean standard. We expected to see a 
horse: and, lo! we find it is buta male; and express our disappoint- 
ot scorn. The fault is our own ; 
we disqualify ourselves from admiring what 1s really good, ia a different 
’ 
aod, when we have oace cheerfully recognised that fact, we may see that 

This oriental 7, may be detected in every department of Ras- 

nd life. One of its most striking developments is to be 
with perbaps a day’s consamption of tobacco. If the mandarin does | seen in the jealoasy with which all forcigaers are regarded. The Ras- 
siaos cannot get rid of the impression that you mast have some sinister 


An Englishman can scarcely form an idea of the petty annoyances to 
which a foreigner is subjected on his arrival at St. Petersburg. He is 
first reqaired to give, ia writiag, along and circamstaatial declaration 
on @ variety of subjects : he has then to undergo a personal examinatién 
at the barean of the secret police ; aad woe be to bim if he falter, or 
make a single false step, or say anything that eeoms ivconsistent with his 
as his cap of office is worth, to intrude ualicensed on an European captain | written, aod perhaps forgotten, declaration. If his examination prove 

isfactory to the police, he will receive a passport at the foreiga-office. 
shore, the copper aad crystal buttoned dignitaries are as arrogant as | This precious passport system, now happily abolished by the other 
ever, but they do not venture beneath the shadow of European or United | northern powers, is carried to abeurd leogths in Russia ; indeed, if you 
wished to invent a practical barlesque oa the principle of eepete, poe 
ou 
cannot legallf enter a town, or sleep at an ina, or even spend a night at 
They have roundhvaces, pavilioos, and—should the captain be a devoat | a frieod’s house, without a passport. You cannot chan, 
Baddbist, as many Tartars are—a pagoda on deck, constracted, as the 
taste of the Occupauts may prompt, of bamboo, timber, chunam, or firm | port to the pol 
masoory. The stumpy masts, the equare sails of matting, the lotty poops| To aa 
covered with lanterns and carving, and the absard prows, make these 
vessels uafit to face the open sea. Accordingly, they haunt creeks and 


ge your residence, 
ing your pase 
Englishman, to move as freely as the air he breathes, 
without any one daring to ask his business, under fear of being sent 
aboat his own basinese, the passport sysiem is one of the greatest nul- 


in this deseription, curious mistakes are made. 


to conseq , that | Fiadiog that he could not frowa me down, the Baron pr 
very | seven years after I originaily received it, I bad occasion to retarn to; tion me ; aad the diplomatic fencing commenced ia right earuest. 


would be visible au hour earlier than the Eoglish. Full of gratitude to 
the Russian diplomatic world for being a-head of the Eagiish in the vir- 
tue of early rising, but otherwise in no very pleasant frame of mind, I 
went to renew my acquaintance with Thorwaldsen’s celebrated group of 
statues, the Christ and the Twelve Apostles. The sublime composure, 
the serene majesty of the Christ (in which, by-the-bye, Thorwaldsen’s own 
magnificent head is reproduced,) with the Divine promise inscribed above, 
—“Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest ;”—did certainly calm my angry feelings, aod made me 
heartily ashamed of giving way to petty annoyances. I left the church 
in a serener frame of mind than I had entered it, and better fitted pa- 
tiently to bear whatever might be my lot. 

As it turned out there was enough to endure : two of my precious four 
hours were gone ; and I bad not yet advanced a single step towards ob- 
taining the indispensable passport, and only two short hours remained 
before the steamer would start positively for Cronstadt, and I should 
perhaps be left bebind. 

The clock was striking eight when I re-entered the Russian Embassy. 
As I was sitting in the reception-room, a shabby-looking man, robed in a 
dirty old dressing- gown, pa-sed by me and entered a room. 

“Why did you not speak ‘o his Excellency ?” asked an attendant. 

“ Ts that the ambassador !"’ 

“ Of course it is ; what dl you expect?” 

I could scarcely realise iv. I knew that the baron wes one of the most 
accomplished diplomatist. of Russia, a thorough claesical scholar, a 
master of most of the modern languages, and the idol of the deawing- 
room ; and, accustomed thoagh I was to the negligence of a Russian 
déshabillé, 1 could scarcely imagine that the shabby-looking old gentle- 
man, whom I had seen, was really the elegant and polished representa- 
tive of majesty. So much for judging by outward appearance. When 
the baron re-appeared, I scrutinised him more closely ; a massive pro- 
jecting brow, thick, basby eyeb , stern piercing grey eyes, aud a most 
hard and resolute mouth aad chia, gave no small indication of intel- 
lectual power, and, at the «ame time, proclaimed that that power was 
ander the coutrol of a stern and relentless will. 

When I had explained my business, he severely aud almost angrily 
asked the, why I troubled jim about a sempert, 

“ Go to the office,” he added, “ and give it to one of the clerks ; he will 
see that it is properly viséd.”’ 

“ Ab, but your excellency, I have no passport,” said I, seeing that 
my only chance was to be perfectly frank with him. 

“ The fost ae way England.” 

“ The fact is, to re one in Eag ‘, 

~: And you ave UD Tmplacees te come here and expect me to give 
you one, without knowing anything about you!” 

I frankly told him my 9 7 

“ And you expect to palm off that plausible tale on me /” he said. “ It 
sounds very pretty ; but I would recommend you to go on the 

aaphere for your talents! A ne likely story! An Bogie 
man, coming to Russia, which the press of his country is every day ory- 
ing down as the mort despotic and restrictive country in the world, acta- 
ally forgets his passport! A very likely story, indeed! I koow why you 
have no Seppe gen endl age ane, sir,—you are too well kaown to 
our 

“ Indeed? ” 

“ Yes, indeed. You Englishmen fancy that we know nothing about 

ou, The fact is, we know more about you than you do yourselves: we 
ve our agents in Eagland, who know more of your affairs than you 
imagine. It isan important part of my duty to prevent improper per- 
sous from eatering Russia ; and how am I to know that you are not an 
—— person ’—indeed, you look very much like one.” 

p to this time I had been perfectly cool; bat at this point I was 
roused into uttering some strong expressions; which I had cause to repent 
afterwards. I bad forgotten that (as willsoon be seen) I wus still in the 
ambassador’s power, Leaving him under a strong feeling of irritation, 
I eded to the English Embassy, and had an interview with Sir Heary 

yoo. I was delighted to fiad a frank, bluff, fine old Eaglish gentleman, 
who heartily expressed his wish to help a fellow-countryman to the ut- 
most of his power. Still, be was rather incredulous at first, and made 
the same objections to my story, though in politer terms, as ihe Russian 
minister bad done. 

“Of course I don’t mean to doubt your word, sir ; but your story is 
strange—very strange ;”’ was the sabstance of his comment, Whea I 
ailuded to the Secretary of Legation, he said: “ It is very strange and 
very ucfortunate that the only gentleman you know a: the Embassy 
should happen to be the very mau that is away.” 

However, I succeeded at last in coavincing him that I was no impostor 
and that my stat t, h trange, wastrue. Forthwith I received 
@ passport ; uay, the dear old gentleman was so very kind as to fill u 
the form ia his owa hand-writing. Perhaps you suppose that my diffical. 
ties were now — = ae it: = had oaly be prom Thad bed 
go back to the Rassian Embassy to have my passport counter-signed ; 
this was the necessary which I bad forgotten in the warmth of my 
indignatioa. How to his Russian Excellency agaia? that was the 
question. There was no help for it ; co, patting a bold face on the mat, 
ter, I went to the office. A clerk disappeared with my passport : and, 
in his absence, my solitary reflections were anything bat pleasant. Af- 
ter the scene which had takea place that morning, it was but a forlorn 
hope to expect that I should be more favourably received now. I remem- 
ber distinctly that there was a clock in the office, which, in the death-like 
stillness, worried me by so deliberately ticking off my precious moments. 
I looked up at the dial: it was close upon ten o’clock. In afew minutes 
the steamer would be goue. Presently, the clerk returned, and told me 
that the Baron wanted to see me himself. “Oho!” thought I, “ in this 
case, even such a simple thiag as the vise of a passport cannot be 
by a clerk.” 

When I entered the room where the ambassador sat, I found him con- 
versing in an undertone with a geatleman whom I supposed to be his 
secretary. I was the subject of their conversation; and they evidently 
did not intend that I should understand what they said, for they chose 
the Russ to talk in. Now, though an Raglishman by race, I was born in 
the Ruseian empire, and the Russian tongue was familiar to me from 
my childhood ; war, indeed, something like a second motber-tongue. So 
I understood every word they said. 

“It is very curious,” said, his excellency: “if the English Am- 
bassador had not kaowao him, he surely would not have given bim such 
@ passport as this; and yet, if the fellow had known the ambassador, he 
would not have been fool enough to come bere first this morning.” 

I could not gaiusay the logic ; it was evidently a deep mystery to the 
ambassadorial intellect. Unable to solve the mywer7, he looked up, and, 
fixiog his etern searching eyes on me, seemed as if he would read me 
through and tbrough. | met his eye ube eaters before it. Ciever 
dipiomatist as he was, I felt that I had c' him ; and the conscious- 
ness gave me assurance and streogth. For a few moments, the scratini- 

fooks that passed between us seemed likely to merge into a battle 
Porm ry gets T have ¥ keeping my eyes 

in preliminary sk 

on oceeded to ques- 
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“ Are you acquaioted with Sir Heary Wyan?” he asked. 

Now I knew, from bis conversation with the secretary, which way that 
questioa tended ; and, feeling that it was dangerous, I resolved to parry 
it. 

“ Your Excellency has already informed me,”’ I said, “ that you know 
more about us than we do ourselves: you surely need not apply to me | 
for sach a paltry piece of information ; about a matter too, relating not | 
to Eogland, about which you know so much from your agents, but to | 
Copevhagen, which lies under your Excellency’s own eyes.” , 

“Tf you know Sir Henry Wyna, why did you apply to me for a pase- 
port this moraing, instead of going to him at once?” 

“Your Excellency must pardon me for presuming to correct you: [ | 
@id not tell you that I knew Sir Henry ; I merely left it to your Excel 
lenoy’s universal koowledge.” Not that I could not satisfactorily ao- 
ewer bis question ; bat [ began to feel a sort of malicious pleasure in 
teasing him ; aod moreover, by irritating him, I hoped to divert his 
attention from the original question which was so dangerous. 

“ Answer my question, sir! Why did you not go first to Sir Henry?” | 

“ Aba!” thought I, “I have gained my object : his Excellemey has | 
forgotten the most dangerous and most imporiant part of the question.” | 
Aload I said: “Simply because your Excellency bappens to be an earlier 
riser than Sir Henry ; and the steamer by which I came was to have sailed | 
at ten o'clock.” 

After eome more passes between us, ia which I twitted him again, and 
More than once, about his universal knowledge—and this time not merely | 
because [ was amused at bis official seasitiveoess, bat because I thought | 
that was the way in which I could the eoonest bring the interview to a | 
close—the ambassador gave up the cross-examinatiou—as if owning him- | 
self foiled for once by the simplicity of a trae story. | 

“Tcan make nothing of the fellow,” he eaid ia Russ, tarning to the | 
secretary : “ what to do?” 

“T don’t see what you can do but visé the passport; I scarcely think 
it advisable te dishooour the English ambassador's pass except in ex- 
treme cases.” 

“ This is an extreme case.” 

“ Scarcely : your Excellency bas no proof.” 

“ Bat there is strong suspicion.” 

“ Exactly ; aod therefore would affix the private mark of suspicion to 


passport. 
Accordiagly, my passport was countersigned and returned to me; and 
T harried back to the steamer. I foand it still at the quay, puffiag and 
enortiog, and evidently waiting for me. It was with inexpressibie satis: 
faction aod relief that I stepped ageia on deck, and received the covgra- 
tulations of the captain and my fellow-passengers, to whom I told my 
jy’ da | way of apology for detaining them beyond the proper time. 
80 had triumphed ; but I had overheard enough to make me du- 
bious of the final result. “The private mark of suspicion !”—those ter- 
vibly mysterious words kept haunting me all the way to Cronstadt, 
How much might they imply? I kaew that they porteoded something 
pm I afterwards ascertained that they might involve Siberia 
the knour. I examined the passport at leisure, and tried to detect 
the private mark of suspicion. I could see nothing. It might be ia the 
form of one of the letters ; or it might be in the flourish at the end of 
the Baroo’s signature. I stadied the document as | have never studied 
= — document before or since. But at laet 1 gave up the attempt 

0 despair. 


PART Il.—SHOWING WHAT BECAME OF IT. 


When we arrived off Cronstadt, a number of Russian gentlemen came 
on board the steamer to examine our passports. I was summoned into 


the saloon, where I found the Board of Examiners sitting in solema| Eb t 


conclave, with an old naval officer at their head. Now it so happened, 
one of those freaks of fortane, or, rather, one of those appoiatments 

Providence, which seem so strange to us mortals, that I subsequently 
‘became well acquainted with the president of the Board ; and be after- 
wards gave me a piece of information which it is necessary for my readers 
to at thie stage, in order that they may understand the really 

lous position in which I stood. It seems, that, jast about that time, 
some attempts bad been made to assassinate the late Emperor Nicholas ; 
and, in consequence of those altempts, the secret police were more thao 
usual on the alert. Moreover, they bad just been iaformed N their 
agents in London that some desperate Poles, who had dodged Nicholas 
during bis visit to England in 1844, bat a Kept at bay by the ad- 
mirable precautions of the , a tO proveed to St. 
Petersburg for the express parpose of murdering the Ozar. These Poles, 
whether real or suppositious, had applied for ey meg London ; bat 
4 make tbe case me blacker) being well koown to the Rassiao 
agents, aviog thus been foiled in their attempts, they were expected 
to proceed to some intermediate foreign port—such as or 
‘Copenbagen—and try to procure some passports there. My case seemed 
to tally with this description so completely, that the reader will at once 
perceive my danger. Only a week before we arrived at Cronstadt, a 
man bad come by steamer from Hambargh, and had been taken up on 
suspicion ; being unable to clear bimself, he was thrown io prison ; and, 
afver describing his case to me, the old president sub equently added, 
very significantly and mysteriously, “aod where be is now—God 
knows.” 

When I entered the saloon for examination, I found the Board engaged 
in a learned discussion on wy name. I bave the misfortune to possess 
@ very long aud uncommon family designation, which as far as 1 know, 
is shared by ooly two other families in Eogland ; and the unfamiliar 
sound at once increased the suspicions and provoked the criticisms of 
my serutinerrs, Happily, the debate was in Russ; and I inwardly 
ebuckled over the advantage which my koowledge of that language 

ve me. 

“ Who ever heard of sach a name in England?” said one of the Board, 
who evidently prided himself on bis supposed knowledge of the English. 
“Tf it bad been * Shmeed’ or ‘ Veeliame,’—bat ‘——|’" and he repeated 
my vame, torturiog it most abominably ia the pronunciation. 

“ Have any of you, gentlemen, ever heard of an English name like 
tbat?” asked the old presideat. 

“No!” was the universal responre. 

“ Mr, Io ter,’ continued the president, addressing an Eoglish- 
man, or o-Euglisbman, beside him, * ask the captain of the steamer” 
(who was standing bebind) “ if he kaows any other Eoglishman of that 
name ; but mind you pat the question in a whisper, that the man may 
not overhear you.” 

The mysterious whisper took place, while I had considerable difficulty 
in maintaining due coatrol over my risibie faculties ; and at length the 
interpreter aloud, in Russ that the captaia knew no other Eoglish- 
man of that name, and had never heard it before he saw me on board. 

“ Tt can’t be an English name,” said one. 

“Tt must be ao aseumed name,” added another. 

“ You mean because he wished to conceal his real name,” said the Eag 
lish scholar. 

“ Now gentlemen,”’ resumed the president, “ look at the man himself; 
does he look like an Eoglishman?”’ 

“Nol!” sb d the issi in a choras. 

“ Look at him well : what does be look like?” 

“ A Pole!” cried all, at once. 

“ Woe is me!” thought I: “ this is becoming serious.” 

“ Mr. loterpreter, ask the captain aloud if he has any Poles on board ; 
and, while he is asking the question, you, gentlemen, fix your eyes upon 
the man, and see if be blencbes. 

Thus kindly forewarned, I screwed up my nerves, not to refraia from 
etartiog, but to keep my t The question was asked ; e 
half-a-dozen pairs of eyes were sternly fixed on me; I am not sure, ut 
I believe, that I looked tolerably unconcerned. 

“ He does not blench,”’ said one. 

“ Mr. loterpreter,” continued the president, ‘ask the man if he has 
ever been in Poland.” 

“ Yea, I have,” was my answer. 

“ Does he speak Polish t” 

“ No.” 

“ Does he speak Rass?” would, I thought, be the next question: but 
the wiseacres never thought of that question which might have perilled 
my position. 

After several other questions had been asked and answered, the Board 
began to deliberate on my case ; aod, as they never dreamt that I koew 
Ross, they saffered me to remain and overbear a debate so iateresting 
aod important to myself. They were unanimous io thinking, that it was 
a very suspicious case indeed ; but, when they came to thiok what they 
could do to me, fortunately differed in their opinions. The majo 
rity seemed inclined to adopt the severest measures, aad send me off to 
prison, as they bad sent the Pole the week before: and, in that case, my 

migbt have resembled bis ; and I might never bave returued to this 








country to record my adveotarés, But there was a minurity who 
thought that course too premature and harsh, and wished to transfer me 
to the Minister of the Secret Police at Saint Petersbarg. Seeing that 


share the Pole’s fate, I thought it high time to make myself heard. I took 
advantage of a seasonable moment to ask Mr. laterpreter, if the Board 
wanted my preseace any longer. 

“I don’t kaow that they will let you cff at all,” he replied, with all 
the pomp and importance he could assume. 

“ What do you mean, sir?” 

“ Why, it seems that yours isa very suspicious case; and the majo- 
rity of the examiners think of ordering you to prisoa,” he replied, seem- 
ing to take a petty delight in trying to frighten me. 

Indeed !” I said : “ thea will you be good enough to interpret what 
I say to the Board ; word for word, miad you.” 

_ The loterpreter at once saw the false position in which he had placed 
bimself, and wished to shuffle out of it. But I held him to his duty, and 
persisted in my demand to address the Board. By this time, their atten- 
tion was drawn towards us ; and | pr ts 

n Gentlemen, the Interpreter tells me, that you think of sending me to 

rison. 

My words were not faitifally rendered ; they were modified so as to 
soften the guilt of the Ioterpreter’s presumption and impradence. Still, 
as he gave the substance of what I had said, I took no notice of his gloes, 
and proceeded to draw their attention to the fact, that my passport was 
io the English ambassador's own haodwriting. Perceiving that this seem- 





ingly insigaificaut bad (as, from my knowledge of Russian 
nature, | bad anticipated) made a deep impres-ion on them, I went on to 
cinch the nail by telling them, that it was useless to frighten me by threats 
of impri 3b 1 was weil known to some of the leading resi- 
dents (ia Saint Petersburg), who were expecting my arrival, and would 
be sure to make inquiries. This settled the matter; and they trans 
ferred me at oace to the Chief of the Secret Police at Saint Petersburg. 

{ was out of danger, but by no means out of the way of annoyance. I 





| was put under police surveillance ; and my passport was witbbeld for 


many daye. Day alter day I had to dance attendance on the Foreign 
Office, aad the Secret Police Office ; I was drivea backward and forward, 
like a sbattlecock, from the one to the other. 

At the Foreiga Office, I was examined by o gentleman who was an 
adept at the task. It would be useless to record all the questions and 
answers which passed between us; but the conclusion of my interview 
with bim is worthy of detailed recital. 

“ Were you ever in Russia before?” be asked. 

o Yes.” 

“ How long ago?” 

“ It is seven years since I left Rassia.” 

At a sign from my iner, au attendazt left the room: and, while 
I was answering some other questions, he ret d with a paper in his 
hand. 

“ Here is your old passport.” 

I was perfectly amazed. Not more than a mioute or two could have 
elapsed aince | said that i had lett Russia seven years before. Duriog 
these seven years, huodreds of thousauds of travellers must have come 
and gone, and handreds of thousands of passports been deposited at the 
Foreiga Office ; and, yet, at a minute's nowee. the officials could lay 
their hand on the passport that was wanted. The whole thing seemed 
done by magic. Such is the perfection to which the passport system bas 
been carried iu Russia. With the exception of a few criminals, or re- 
puted criminale, who have eladed justice, the Russian Goverament could 
say where every individual Russiua is at thismoment. It is the tciamph 
of oriental despotism. 

“How is this?” said my examiner, after turning over the léaves of 
my old paseport. “ You vow call yourself ‘John Kaox ,’ bat, in 
your old passport, you are called ‘Johan Edward ? ao alias? 

U 


For the moment, I was dumbfounded ; I could not imagine how such a 
mistake could have crept in: aod, from a sinister smile, which played oa 
my tormentor’s counienance, I concluded that he took my sileace to be a 
confession of guilt. But, happily, a bright idea suddenly flashed across 
my miod. A Russian frequeatly signs his father’s baptismal name (after 
bis owo), with the affix “ ov,” which means“ son of ;’ thus, in 
for a passport seven years before, | might have subscribed myself “ John 
Edwardov,” (John, son of Edward); and the Russian copyist might easily 
make a mistake, and set my name down as “ John Edward” in the body 
of the This I suggested to the examiuer. 

“ Never ,” said the impertarbable fuoctionary. “The trath will 
come out: you mast have signed your name yourself at the end of the 

t. ‘ Here it is— Joha Edwardov.’ ” 

“Thank God, it is all right,” thought I, breathing more freely ; for, 
in the suspicious circumstances in which I stood, the most insigaificant 
atom of evideaoce for or against me acquired a fictitious importance. 

* Ab! but bere is a more material discrepancy,” coatioued the relent- 
isso Aanctloness ;— tna. danse jon given of you in your old 
does not at all correspond wiva your present appearance.” 

“Seven years necessarily make a great change in a man’s appearance.” 

“ Yea, but not such a change as this: I cannot recogaise your portrait 
in this description. Listen. ‘Face round’—I call your face decidedly 
long: ‘ Hair, red’—your bair is nearly tlack. ‘Complexion, fair’— your 
complexion is what [ should call dark. *‘Cuin, smooth and rouod’—it is 
true your whiskers may have begun to flourish since, but your chin could 
scarcely have lengtheaed so much in so sbort a space of time.” 

I was utterly dismayed. I do not keow that I had ever read that 
striking description of my person before. 

“I met with a severe accident a few years ago,” I gasped out. “It 
injured my bealth, and I dare say I do not look quite tae same as I did 
before the accideut.” 

“ And has that accident dyed your hair as well ?” 

“ Is mast have beea a mistake of the persoa who filled up the pass- 


“ Ordinarily I do not notice such discrepancies,” said the stern and 
merciless official : ‘bat, when there are other saspicious circumstances, 
they become important elements in the decision ; and, as yours is too 
serious a case to be left to my discretion, I mast transfer you to the Chief 
of the Secret Police.” 

The Chief of the Secret Police was then no less a man than the cele- 
brated Count Orlov ; the favourite of the late Emperor Nicholas, and the 
Chief Plenipotentiary of Russia at the Paris Coaferences which termi- 
nated the Crimean war. He was the man, to whom Nicholas is 
to have said, in one of his saddened moods, “ There is only one 
mao in Rassia:” and, while the favourite was bowing his acknowledg- 
ment of ih» supposed complimeat, never for a momeat doubting, that he, 
the immaculate Oslov, was the “ one honest man,”’ whose presence the 
clear sighted autocrat recognised and rejoived ia, Nicholas dispelied the 
ittasioa by quietly adding—* and that is myself.” Yet 1 knew very well 








that no one had greater iofluence over Nicholas; and that, next to the | and 


Czar himself, no one bad so much power iu Russia. This was the for- 
midable personage, with whom I was about to be brought iato such close 
contact; and, uader the awkward looking circumstances which sur- 
roanded me, | contess that I shrank from the ordeal. I resolved to be 
pertectly frank with him ; and I believe it was my frankness that saved 
me. 


My interview with the Chief of the Secret Police was of the most excit- 
ing cbaracter. At firet my worst suspicions seemed to be realized. 
Count Orlov gazed at me, and sounded me in the most searching aad in- 
quisitive maucer. He questioned aud cross.questioned me severely : he 
toroed me inside out, aod outside in again; and, if I had faltered for a 
moment; if | bad equivocated ia the slightest degree; if I had made a 
single statement that was untrae; he would have detested me. 
But he could not discover a single flaw in my statement: and, 
when be had finally released me from my paioful position, I left him 
with a higher opinion of his ch ter than I had previously eatertained 
and a more intense detestation of toe systew which required a mano of 
such superior attainments to inflict petty tortures, aud, to make un- 
worthy ioqairies lato the purp aud iateatioas of a stranger who 
cooducted bimself fairly and opeoly. 

But, loug before I had done with Count Orlov, and, therefore, long 
before I bad obtained my passport, I bad become thorouglly sick and 
tired of the spiea, who, I felt, were upon my track wherever I weat. 
could not walk into the streets without some one ging my steps ; 
could not sit down to a meal withoat some cari eyes watching my 
movements ; I could not retire to my bed room withouws some one stand- 
iag as sentinel outside the door,—it was horrible! Tne very air eeemed 
to be oppressive and stifliog. In those few days of police surveillance 
I learot to sympathise with the feelings which drove poor Tasso to mad- 
ness. At last, | could endure it ao longer ; I could not resist the desire 
to give them the slip for one day ; just for one sweet day of liberty. I 
consulted a friend ; and he toli me that I could easily do it by spending 
the day at Croastadt. It was trae I could not legally go there without 
@ passport ; but is was customary for the English residents, instead of 
showing their passport 
This mode of 











the violent party were like to win the day, and not beiog ambitious to 


rium instead of the paseport, together with the fare, at the ticket 

and took my place, uadetected as I thooght, on board the steamer 

plies between St. Petersburg and Cronstadt. It was a 

in June, and I was in the highest spirite, The sense of relief, 
sciousness of liberty, was exqaisitely sweet, clouded though it 

fancy, for ode moment, that a of eyes, beloaging to a 
Official-looking geatieman in plain cloths, were fixed upon me 
suspiciously ; but I resolved to shake off this gloomy im jon, i 
spite of all the police in Russia, to enjoy myself for the day. And I did. 
1 spent the day in examiniog the famous fortifications of Cronstadt, 
which Sir Charles Napier was to have taken in a week, but which, 

lieve (though net a military man), the united forces of Eng! 

France could not have captured in a year. In the afternoon, I was 
the pier in good time for the last steamer to St. Petersburg. I put dow 
the small bribe again instead of the paseport, bat, to my dismay, the 
clerk would aot receive it. 

* You must show me your passport,” he growled. 

“ Bat is it not usual for geutlemen to lay dowa a coin instead of the 

t rr 
ee have nothing to do with tbat ; I cannot let you pass without a pass- 
port.” 

“I have not one with me.” 

“ Where is it?” 

“ At the Foreiga Office at St. Petersburg.” 

“Then you caa’t pass.” 

“ What am I todu? Can I write for it?” 

. Certainly not; you must apply fer it personally ; otherwise, you'll 
never get it,” 

“ Then I will go and apply for it in person.” 

“ You will not be allowed to retura to St, Petersbarg without a pass- 

ort.”” 
ar What am I to do, then?” 

“I don’t kaow.” 

“ Now, as I saw other gentlemen admitted without passports, I came 
to the conclusion that I was a marked man. I was regularly caught in 
atrap. But bow to get out of it? It was evident I could not get back 
to St. Petersburg, so I resolved to take it coolly, to sleep comfortably 
at ao ion that n'gbt, and in the moruiog, perhaps, some mouse might be 
found tbat would kiadly nibble through the cords of the net in which I 
was caught. I went to the Eoglish hotel aod ordered a dioner and a bed. 
As I was sitting at dianer, sipping my wine with that feeling of indepen- 
dence «hich, as an Englishman, I oaturally felt at “ mive ian,” a waiter 
approached me with— 

“ Did you order a bed here, sir?” 

“ Yes, I did.” 

“ Would you be so good as to give me your passport, sir?” 

“ What do you want with my passport?” 

“ We must sbow it at the Police Office.” 

“ What! can I not sleep at an inn without showing my paesport ?”’ 

“ Certainly not, sir ; it is against the law.” 

“I have oo passport with me.” 

“Oh, then, you cannot sleep here, sir.” 

After repeating the experiment at another inn, with precisely the same 
result, I was obliged, as a last resource, to walk out into the streets. It 
; was eo light and bright, under that northera sky, that it looked all 
| night as if the sun bad just set; and I felt jolly enough, and could scarce- 
| ly regret that I bad beea obliged to turn out. Bat, about two o'clock, 
I met a policemaa, who asked me what I was doing in the streets at that 
time of night, whea honest folks were in bed. This courteous question I 
answered in the Quaker fashion, by asking him what was his opinion of 
bis own houesty, as be was in the same predicament with myself. 

“Show me your passport,” was the only reply he condescended to 
gi 


ve, 
* Confound the passport!” thought I. “These infernal spies will im- 
prison me at last.’ 
“ Well, where is yoar passport 2” 
* I bave none with me. 
“ Thea yoa cannot walk the streets at this time of night without a 


o What am I todo? Icannot go to an inp, because they won’t let 
me in without a passport ; [ cannot go’home, because they woa’t let me 
out without a passport ; and now you say I mast not walk the streets 
without a passport ; where am I to go?” 

“I don’t know.” : 

2 Rog i gp ont throw myself into the sea, off yonder pier, without a 


“Ob, yes; you may do that.” 

That fe about the ealy thing one cen Go witheat » paspers to Rania. 
The result of it ali was, that I eurrendered myself to the worthy Minister 
of Justice (or injustice), aad was actually conveyed to St. Petersburg 
under the care of that very oo eyes which bad looked so suspicious 
on board the steamer. I[ ards discovered that those prying eyes 
had never lost sight of me throughout the day ; they had d me from 
fort to fort, from ina to iun, from street to sireet, and were never taken 
oft Rome Gk greed ove NG Dane OS ene 
aod sound ia St. Petersburg, Many thanks for their loving watchfulness 





aod care. 
When I look back on these adventures with a passport in Russia, I 
cannot bat feel how they served, after all the annoyance, to eabance the 


blessings and value of a free country. The passport system in Russia is 
a relic of Oriental barbarism ; » enka of slavery ; a siga that the Rus- 
sians can call neither body nor soul their own, but must have them 
ticketed and labelled with their owner’s name, “ Alexander IL, Auto- 
crat of all the Russias, passport No. 5471.” It was all very well for 
our ancestor Gurth the swineberd and the slave to endure ; but free-born 
men, living ia a free country, will never bend their necks to wear a col- 
lar. The passport is exother sort of ticket of leave, and the system is 
one equally associated with villaay and corruption and much punlic in- 
conveaience. To submit to the ignominy of carrying a label about you, 
certifying who you are, as if your word were not enough ; to be obliged 
to show this ticket to every little pettifogging fanctionary, who may 
choose to demand it ; to be liable to a cross examination by said func- 
tionary on every little minutia every time he happens to have a gradge 
against you, or fancies that you have not bribed him liberally enough ; this 
is a degradation to which none but a coavicted criminal ought to be sub- 
jected. I have been in almost every country in Earope, bat I have seen 
no couatry where the brand is burnt so deeply as iu Russia. -When I 
last revurned home from the North ; when I trod once more upon the 
free English soil, aud breathed once more the free Eaglish air, I felt a 
weight taken off my soul ; I experienced a sense of returning strength 

manhood : and I thanked God that my home is in glorious Old Eag- 


Sconimeeincccaaeeneent 


VAN SLINGELANDT’S WOOING. 


Peter van Slingelandt set up his art-tent ia the place of his birth, the 
quaint old city of Leyden, a sort of dall, dirty, Datch Venice, minsed up 
by incessant canals into fifty dank islets, all tied loosely together by 
some huodred and forty old bridges. Peter was a calm, quiet, coateated 
man, with no locomotive longings, no very fervid aspirations. He was 
not the bird that beats itself to death against the bars of its cage, in 
agoaising efforts for liberty ; be preferred to make his cage as cozy as 
he could, aad to ory - himself to its limitations. Besides, it was a vo- 
luntary confiaement ; be needed not to have had the Leyden ramparts 
for ever boundiog bis horizon and framing his life. Others bad wan- 
dered away to the sheeny south, and looked on with eyes of love and 
amazement, yet with a feeling of immens: removal from the glories of 
Italian art ; some had crossed to Eogland, and found welcome, and pa- 
tronage, and wealth ; but Peter held on to his quiet stadio in the old 

topped house just ing out of the handsome high street of the 
city. He was not rich—a , industrious, enthusiastic worker, bat 
one who loved his work, and loved to linger over it ; a conscieatious, 
scrapulous, indefatigable, microscopic maa, how could he prodace ra- 
pidly? True, facile slovealiness woald have brought the gold more 
quickly in ; bat Peter his art, respected himeelf—he coald not 
condescend to let “scamp-work”’ go out of his stadio. I doubt even if it 
the dear, good, plodding, sober soal to do such a thing ; 
art apart from solid, highly wrought, int y 


finished pictures. 

So he sat one day ia his small quiet stadio before a panel on the easel. 
Not a flaunting, faring studio of more receat date, remember, bat a 
Dateb painter's studio of the year 1660, or so. No garish draperies, no 
glittering weapons, no polisbed fragments of armour, no dusty torsos 
blocking up the corners, no casts of muscular limbs, no nose brukea an- 
tiques—a 


land! 


loors tightly Gttiog ; for Peter has proclaimed aare- 
he dust ; he will suffer it under no pretence ; he will do 
lade aod suppress dust. He changes his shove outside 
he pats on aaother well brushed dusky green doublet, 
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with i battons ; he hangs up bis clock ; he enters the room cautiously, | 
ssaanaieniente amenes he regards with jealous eyes the sunbeam | 
that will somebow slant in at the upper half of the wiadow, and angrily | 
the little motes that will somehow dance and float about in that chaft of 
iden light. There is vo invitation, no provocation to the dust at all. | 
be colour-box is polished, aad its lid closes with an e treme exactaess ; | 
the pencil-bandles are polished, and there is a silk veil protecting the | 
face of the panel. The “ properties” of the painting-room are not re- | 
markable : a mirror, framed by five-and-tweaty smaller mirrors reflecting | 
altogether six-and-twenty miniature portraits of the studio, with the broad | 
back of Peter van Slingelandt well visible, a mineat object as he | 
bends over his panel ; a browa uncouth looking jug, which bas often sat 
for its picture, and to which good Peter sometimes applies bis lips; } 
glasses !oog ia the stem, with mach catting and engraviog about them ; 
drinking-horos, flasks, cups, pipes. For the rest, there is little in the 
room beyood the ordinary fittings of a bargher’s house of that day, and 
not a very rich burgher either. : 

Peter sits at his work, a portly, good-looking fellow, with long, blond 
dry hair, and still more blond and eb , eyelashes, tacbes, 
and peaked beard. His plump cheeks are closely shaven, and he has 
very calm, steady, light-blue eyes. To him, sitting contemplatively, 
enters his good friend, Max Keppen, a stadent of Leyden university ; 
very like Peter, only younger and thinner—not a bit more demonstrative. 
He lifis up the brown jag, and himself with its contents. He 
u usages of Peter’s studio: he moves about slowly, cau- 
tiously ; be bas sbaken himself well outside—he brings in no dust. 

Few words of salutation pass between them—they are too intimate, 
they understand each other too well for that. Peter removes the silk shroud 
from the pavel ; both pore over it speechless for about half aa hour. 

“It grows,”’ says at last, in a low whisper. 

Peter nods bis bead ; he poiats the emall keen pencil in his band. “I 
have been binging that out since Wednesday. Do you mark, Max, that 
little fioger nail? I could not sleep for thinking of it. Say, is it right, 
my Max? That far corner, where the tinge of purple subsides into blush 
red ; then the light, catching it, breaks into a fine line of warm pearl- 
white. Light is always warm, Max. How men cheat themselves! Many 
would have there struck in cold dead colour. Shame!” 

“It is very good, Peter.”” 

“ Don’t stamp, my Mar. In places, there is still wet paint. Think of 
the dust, good friend. Ab! ifany should alight.” And he let fall the 
silk ebroud. 

Max looked penitent, concerned. The movement of his foot had 
been involuntary ; be had been stirred thereto by his sober, settled en- 
thusiasm for Peter’s gevius. He was the painter’s chief intimate, his 
warmest friend and admirer—the unavoidable appendage of the studio. 
Every painting-room is haunted by such meu—faitbful, laudatory. attached, 
devoted, they would do anything to aid the artist ; ignorant of much art 
themselves, they worship aod marvel the more on that account, and they 

the contidants of the painter ; he can open bis heart to the bumble 
follower and friend who is not, who can never be. a rival. 

“It bas been two years about,” quoth Peter. He saw poor Max’s pain 
and sorrow, and hastened to raise jhe silk curtain again. “Two years 
to-d: ” 


ay. 

* And it will be finished ?” asked Max. 

Peter shook bis head mourofully. It seemed quite hopeless to name 
any date. He took up a microscope and scrutinised the picture severely. 

if was the portrait of a lady, very fair in complexion, very flaxen as to 
ringlets—a close crowd of them falling in delicate vine-tendrils over her 
exquisite forehead and neck—rather full in figure, large rouod blue eyes, 
pretty red mouth and round plump chin, with just a biat of another little 
chin beyond, as a rainbow is ed by a reflection. She wore a fall 
spreading Dutch lace-collur, which, at the shoulder, met her puffed 

eevee, also decked with ample iace falls. Her black velvet dress opened 
ia front over a petticoat of superb maize-coloured satin, upon which the 
light fell, and flickered and sparkled wonderfully. Upon her round white 
arms were pearl braceleta, and in one hand she held a fan of peacock 
feathers. A bright-eyed lap-dog, curled up compactly, rat on a green 
velvet cushion at her feet, with a red ribbon round bis neck, and every 
hair of his coat accurately accounted for in the picture. Russet bang- 
iogs formed the background, relieved on the t band by a crimsoa 
curtain falling over a half opea door, tbrough which in a dusky twilight 
other figures were dimly seen, thoagh traceable much more distinctly the 


mure you examined the work 
“Is ” Max ssid again. It was the only form of consolation for 
Peter that be could think of “It grows—rapidly.” 


One who had po | the work a year back, would have thought it then, 
perhaps, as far advanced as it seemed now. Its growth could hardly be 





called . But was koown in Holland. 
Men worked sendlly, but very slowiy. 1 Bieors 5, sate 

each touch ae @ poet on it, weigt- 
ing it counting it. Goedaert of ‘ 1. a 
the economy of the inseots he painted. Wilbelm Kalf sat for whole days 


® melon, and an agate-bandled knife, contemplating 

le santeeneal verioty of coloar, balers he even com- 

band Sepeeesnding c erotes beste. Sean Vaster Beytea 
and three in ting a broom. ean 

worked with soch delicate mioateoess, that in ove plture ts open ii 
& mao wi eve 

ree pe ae Peter himeelt bad 

and roffies of a gentleman who:e 

They were marvellously microscopic, these 
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: ld not aecept ’s flattery ; he shook 
his head mourofally,and sighed. Max looked rather crest-fallen ; bat he 


iD. 
“She is beautiful, my Peter.” But Peter only sighed the more. 
Nd q He was nearly stamping ou the floor again, 
t he contrived to imse: me. 
*S You Wore, then, stilt, wy Peter?” he asked in a low, awful tone. 
“ With all my soal!” answered Peter simply ; and he seemed relieved, 
aod plied the microscope agaio. 
They knew every line, every tit, every touch of that picture. Even 
Max’s uneducated eye could follow it all, and know it all. They hed 


tiny gera- 
syria Shep rch gules cqpvecie Oo Sever 
leaves one by one unfold. They jd quite a never- 
oring labour od be apon > Ln Peter up the brown jag, 
refreshed bimeelf, and t on to Max. 
“And abe!” Max up the jog ; he could not drink uatil he had 
heard the answer. 
“ | know not, my Max.” Max rorrowfully drained the jug. 
“Sometimes, I think—I almost think; bat it is my vanity, my 
Mox ; it is that,doubtlesr.” Max denied it stoutly by violent shaking of 
his 


bead. 

¢ dropped her kercbief yesterday, and let me restore it to her.” 
peur oust on, blashing. “ And, O Max, bow bright came the light into 
her eyes! Kindly, too, Max ; and she smiled. Ah! her smile is heaven, 
Max. Is the jug empty? Never mind.” 

“ She loves, brother—it is that,” whispered Max artfully. 

“] know not, my Max. Ah! itmustend. And she gave me her hand, 
Max ; ber dear, soft, scented hand—white satin, with pink lining—i 
took it in mine, Max; I raised it, bat—bah !—I dared not kiss it.” 

Max abstractedly proffered the empty jug. Peter tried to drivk from 
it, {ound it empty, and simply put it on one side. 

“Ob, if I might only hope ; bat, m Max, it is folly—it is madness: a 
poor artist wed the rich burgomaster’s widow ! Why, ali Leyden would 
ery out! They would hoot me in thestreets. It isa dream, my bro- 
tur,adream. The picture must eod—I could paint on it for ever and 
ever. Is that the blue of ber eye? Is that the carnation that floats on her 
cheek, now above, now below the surface? Is that the crimson of her 
dear moist lip, my Max? Bab! no. Bat, two yeare—two years ; the 
ead most come. She grows impatient—she will go, my Max—the 
pow will go, my Max ; and thea—thea—what will become of me? 

” 


Mind he rore from his chair, and fell eobbing upor the neck of Max. 
That worthy follower was cut to the beart. — 

* Jt is not so, my Peter. Look up,” he said; “she loves you ; I say 
so—I, Max; believe me. You will be bappy, my Peter; you shall be 
bappy. Hush! she is coming now ; I bear her on the stairs. Hush! 
take courage. Tell her you hee ber, with all your soul, my Peter; 
tell her as you would tell me—tbiok it is I to whom you speak. I go.’ 

“This way—tbe back-staircase. Gently, my Max—thiok of the dust. 
Do not bang the door. Farewell, my Max. Ab! she is here. 

Then entered the room the lady, tall, large, calm. Peter had been 
sueceseful—the portrait was very like. fhe came in slowly and stately, 
and soon occupied her well-known seat and accustomed position. Peter, 
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The portrait bad been in hand for two years, and all ordinary topics 

conversation between painter aod sitter had been long ago Zot 
On the other hand, habit had completely mastered all the irxsomeness of 
the business. The lady seemed hardly less tired of sitting than Peter of 
paintiog. She knew to a nicety when she wascorrectly posed—detected, 
to half aa inch, when her Gogers strayed from their position in the pie. 
ture—perceived directly when any of the amber tendril Tinglets became 
stragglers from the main body ; and then the large blue eyes, how well 
aware they were of the exact knot in the oak wainscot upon which, two 
years ago, they had been first directed to fix themselves. True, the: 
wandered now and then—took circling flights like birds, alighting at 
one time upon the blond head of Peter—now upon the mirror 
with the twenty-five satellite mirrors—now upon Peter’s pipe—now 


most fervent unitarians, England, isolated the other day, without de- 
fence, without soldiers, and whom fanatical idiots preteaded a year 
ago to push on to the brink of decay—Enagland who would not make war 
for aa idea, Eogland who had deplored the war in Italy—England whom 
@ certain press meant to exclude from deliberation in the affairs of Ba- 
rope, bas at this moment formidable ar te, an army of volunteers, 
and ia Europe a position at once the freest from ali engagemeate, and is 
the most courted, She warns the Italiaus that she will not fight for 
them ; and yet the greatest Italian patriots look upon her as the surest 





y | and most solid support of their work. She avows to the northera Powers 


the sympathies which the Italian revolation inspires her with, and yet 
the northern Powers, full of deference for her advice, combat in theory 
only the principle of noa-intervention. She did not treat us over well 





upon the leather-covered knob of Peter’s mabi-stick—now upon the 
tiny little sable pencils with which Peter seemed to be working on the | 


brown jug in the corner ; bat they always turned back agaia, and settled | 
finally on the kuob in the wainreo:, as though that were their proper 


seras, useful enough, bat not to be mistakea for a moment for permanent 
residences. 

At last the lady had refreshed her eyes by two or three of these visual 
voyages, and found that there was nothing more to be done—no more en- 
tertainment to be derived in that way—and ever so little a sigh started up 
and escaped from her heart, throngh the half open casement of her lips. 
Peter was not slow to hear it; he blashed—his hand trembled a little ; 
he wes nearly making a mistake, going just the thousandth part of aa 
inch or so out of his course. 

“TI tire you, madam.” 

“No,” said the lady, and ber eyes settled on his moustacfe ; she had 
a sweet low languid sort of voice. ‘But will it soon be done ?” 

It seemed as though some words were about to issue from ander the 
moustache, but Peter checked himself, bowed his head, and gave a touch 
or two to the delicate gray, half-tints on the lady’sforebead. Then came 
another littie sigh. Peter stopped as though be had been wounded ; 
quite a change came over him. Ab, he loved the fair widow! Ino his 
microscopic, Datch-painter way he had gone on loving her for two years ; 
it had begun in a miniature sort of fashion, had gone niggling on, but it 
was now a complete and finished business. You might look at it in all 
lights, examine it how you would, pore into it with a magnifying-glass, 
you could find no flaw in it: ft was very whole, web and woof, a highly 
wrought, exquisite, delicate, perfect piece of passion. Peter was wounded 
by the sighs, He rose up. 

“T tire you, madam,” he said again, so boldly that the widow seemed 
alarmed. She deprecated his anger; would bave given the world to 
have had the sighs back again safe and souod, tight prisoners in her 


om. 

“T will paint no more then. Let us say that the portrait is finished. 
It bas been two years about, and it would take two years more ; ay, and 
more than that”—— The lady shrank back a little at thia, Peter went 
on in a low voice, glancing alternately at the lady and the picture. 

“No, it would take a life, and thea it would not be completed.” 

The lady quite clasped ber bands in her distress at this, A whole life 
sitting for one’s portrait! Was Peter mad? He anderstood her as- 
tonishment, and gave his explanation slowly aod rather confusedly, and 
with his cheeks decidedly red. 

“ There are some graces that cannot be portrayed, some traits that 
cannot be imitated, some charms it is wholly impossible to render. I 
might try all my life; I might spend all my days before that panel, and 
still the portrait could never be completed to my thinking. Madam, it 
could never be you ; it could never be more than 
you.” 

The lady was decidedly pleased, yet amazed, perbaps frightened ; you 
see the late burgomaster bad not made love thus. 

“Then I may send for the re?’ abe said at last softly. 
Poor Peter bowed bis , sadly affirmative. 


without malice—at least, i think so—or it might be intentionally—to be 


the termination of a fight. 

There were quite tears in Peter's eyes. 

“No money can repay me, madam’——_ But the poor fellow etopped 
ehort ; there was something in his throat that would not let the words 


out. 
ars ‘or your labour—I know it has been great, incessant, but’”—— 
“Not that ;” and Peter’s ie conquered his sobs. “ Nothing can 
compensate me for the loss of the picture; it bas been my whole sole 
thought and occupation for two years ; it bas been the ceaseless joy and 
light of my studio. That gone, and this room is a dark dungeon ; my life 
as a blind man’s who can never hope to see the sun again. I love it, I 
tove it! ee ae ee ” 
Was 4 


to the widow ; a little complicated 
could not possibly be offended by it, and touch her very nearly 
—and it did. It was really a very artful plan of that simple Peter’s. 
The widow came quite close to him, and sbe was trembling and flutter- 
ing a good deal, and quite a tempest of emotion was eurging in her white 
neck, She bent over Peter, hiding bis face now ia his bands, till her 
gold ringlets mingled with Peter’s blond locks. 

“ Will nothing repay you ?” and her soft, warm breath stirred the dry, 
blond locks as a breeze « cornfield. 

“ Nothing—nothing—nothing !”” moaned Peter piteously. 

“ Not even this ?” 

And her liitle plamp hand—white satin lined with pink, as Peter bad 
described it to Max—stole down and crept into his. To give ? 
A ring, perbaps? No; it was empty! ll Peter !—he was a humble, 
plodding, miniatare-minded man—did not quite understand even yet. 
How pretty the widow looked, blushing aod confused ! 

es Will you take the original as payment for the copy?” What a silvery, bird’s 
whieper was that explanation ! 

Peter comprebended then. How he kissed the little plump band ; you 
would have thoaght the creature was going to eat it! What a delight- 
fal little the widow gave as she stooped. down her head! Really, 
Peter was, r all, a dall fellow; bat be did make it out at last, and 
gave her lips a kiss that le them even more rosy than ever. I think, 
certainly, that it was the widow who made love to Peter, and not Peter 
to the widow. 

“O bow Llove you! How happy I am! I never hoped for this. 
Bertha, dear Bertha, may I call you Bertha?” 

“ Of course, you may.’’ 

The door leading on to the back staircase opened very slowly and 
quietly, and the face of Max Keppen appeared there. The dog bad beer. 
listening! He was very pale, with very bright eyes, pleatifully decora- 


happiness, and be sorrowed because he began to fear that Peter’s whole 
love would now be given to Bertha—that none would be left for Max. 
He saw Peter's wife stepping io, and severing him from Peter. It was 
very bard, for he did so love Peter! Bat he was ao unselfish good fellow. 
He bad a great beart ; there was room in it for all, he thought. “TI will 


unreservedly to sympathy with Peter’s 
triam isereetly he closed the door without disturbiog the lovers, 
aod di peared immensely comfortable. 

Sach was the manner of Van Sliagelandt’s wooing.—Chambers. 


—=>_— 


A FRENCH VIEW OF ENGLAND AND HER INFLUENCE IN 
EUROPE. 


The following view of the state of political affairs in Earope is ex- 
tracted from an article in the namber of the Revue des Deux 
has just appeared, and is from the pen of M. Forcade— 

“The present moment is favourable to take a rapid glance at the 
ground parsed over by each Power of Earope for the last two years. In- 
deed, each seems now to prepare instinctively for new movements. 
France berself, who began to move, is now sileat, looks on and waits. 
She began with an Itwlian Confederation; she bas arrived at Italy 
united. She promised the Papacy new lustre by the Presidency of an 
Italian Confederation ; she now witnesses the destruction of the Pope’s 
temporal power. Instructed by experience, aod more modest in her 
hoper, we do not know if at this day she thinks she can guarantee éven 


provocations ; she seeks her regeueration in liberal reform. Prussia 
ceases to be envious and quarrelsome, and holds out her hand to the 
Court of Vienna. Russia grows generous, and the Emperor Alexander 
: ardons the Emperor Fraccis Joseph. Warsaw sees a Con of So- 





bowing and blushing, went on with his work. Hardly a word was spoken. 





gress 
vereigns. King Victor Emmanuel is at the bead of a State of 24,000,000 
mep, and the most circumspect Italian federalists of last year are now the 


panel as though with needles upon copper—and now, with a twinkling a eclebrated letter, 
smile dancing about the corners of the rosy lips, upon Peter’s empty | tions, The remark 


nest aod bome, and all other alighting-places were temporary caravan- | of being observed is 


“ And the price?” It was cruel of the widow ; but she did it simply + 
firm, and end the thing, as people strike hard blows to get the sooner to By a 


but atill very eftective. She | intern 


ted with tears. He was beset by two emotions: he rejoiced at Peter’s | tually touched, and nothing but 


Mondes which | distinguish. 


for any length of time the presence of the Sovereign Poatiff at Rome. ). 
Austria forgets ber pride, avd is learning common sense ; she answers no| would pss. On these occasions Captain Vansittart, and Mr. Philips, the 


in the affair of the Savoy and Nice annexations. She gave as a pretext 
for ber armaments the fear which we caused her; and yet France has, in 
replied with the most friendly words and protesta- 

of Cromwell is, thea, true for us—‘ One never goes 


80 far as wher one does not know where one goes.’ 


“To the state of things before us the European Power the most worthy 
England. When we speak of England, let us at once 

| Say that her actual policy is incarnate in one single man—io that extra- 
ordinary man who has just completed his 76:h sammer, in the lacky 
Lord Palmerston, for whom we should not hesitate to declare our partia- 
lity if we could suspect him of having some friendship for France. Lord 
Palmerston is at the present mament—let us say the word, since it is the 
fashion—the real Dictator of Eogland. Singalar, that this new supre- 
macy of Lord Palmerston should be established ia sileace—no great fact, 
no remarkable resolve in foreiga policy explains it ; it is enveloped in a 
sort of mystery. Between the country parties and the statesman it is 
admitted as a sort of tacit-fact. It looks like a freemasoory. Not a man 
in Eagland but says to himself— That’s the mao,’ and none but bas un- 
derstood the meaaing of what binds the Minister to the people, the peo- 
ple to the Minister. The Eogiish, who talk so much about their affairs 
and those of others, are wonderful sometimes for the sileace they keep on 
matters which they have much at heart. It would be foolish at this mo- 
ment to look at the British prees for any serious disclosures of Eaglish 
policy. We are, besides, at a season of the year when the boads of poli- 
tical discipline are loosened for the great Eaglish press, when writers 


importance on the fact. It is better, then, to try to understand the 
silence of the politicians of Eagland, than to interpret the commonplaces 
or the eccentricities of the press. ‘Lhis silence, which this suspended 
b ter of the situation commands, has been artfully maintained at 
Leeds by Lord Palmerston. Some words of general sympathy for Italy, 
ia which no express mention was made of any fact or of any name ; and 

| that ia all, We mistake—Lord Palmerston really talked politics at one 
of the meetings which he actended. The passage in the speech which 
bas an interest for the ig passed unnoticed in the press of Earope.”’ 
M. Forcade quotes Lord Palmerston’s remarks on what Mr. Crossley 
eaid about his being more successful in politics than in weaving, and. 











goes on— 

“Lord Palmerston said no more, but the few}words he spoke set all the 
weavers laughing and applauding vehemently, This is what may be 
called gory i sigos ; and is a specimen of the cypher by means 
of which Lord Palmerston and the Eoglish nation correspond with each 
other just now. 

“ Be this as it may, and though it te true that Lord Palmerston has 
the habit of putting his band to webs only to unravel them, it will be ad- 
mitted that he bas succeeded in giving to Eagland this singularly fa- 
vourable position which permits a people to profit by events without en- 
gaging themeelves in them. The question of the moment, the Italian 


the feeblest ehadow of | question, is in course of being resolved in the manner which best suits 
her 


us a more disagreeable barrier ; 
contrast the effect’produced by the events in Italy, so odious. 

sain” fectead atceeod inti’ ta tenes ae ore has 

ence. ap] 2 ® year ago ; now she 

but the difficulty of choice between the alliances which are offered to her. 

Not only France, in an official 

source, Sian ie Soe Secentanies a baene wi Teen pete 


{ota. then, sees at this momen 


THE PRINCE'S VOYAGE. 
WONDERFUL PERFORMANCE OF THE “ ARIADNE.” 


In spite of all, however, this beautiful gate 
and abead of the Hero. There seemed to be 
no keeping her ond nad within bounds, and between the intervals 

up to shortea sail the main deck forward echoed 
ng among the sailors, with the chorus of “ Wait 
he Hero, wait for the Hero, she’s along way be- 


ee 
Ba 
23 
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ngers on the poop of the Hero was 
one or two days’ head sea. Now and 
Ariadne ranged up 80 close alongside that both parties could 
converse from their respective quarter-decks by writing out their ques- 
tious on black-voards, and holding them up. Qace, indeed, the Ariadne 
came so close that both could speak with ease. This experiment, how- 
ever, was only attempted once, for a heavy swell was ranning, and the 
two ships were within a hairs-breadth of coming broadside against each 
other, when the consequences might have been serious, Their yards ac- 
the speed of the Ariadne and the indo- 
mitabie coolness of Captain Vaosittart saved them from actaal collision. 
Even as it was many rao below, thinking that the masts and spars would 
be about their ears. 
After this slight escapade open order was kept, except in fogs, when 
the Ariadne had to follow, almost touching the Prince’s vessel. These 


love them both ; then they will both love me.” So he gave himseif up | fogs were as frequent as on the voyage out, and were a source of per- 
and triamphed in hig| petaal aoxiety. Every officer on board the Ariadne 


was determined, come 
what might, not to part company with the Hero. Yet thedanger—to say 
nothing of the reecime g keeping r when both were steeped ia 
yellow clouds, imperv: to light, almost to sound—can easily be 
understood. The mists seemed by their very weight and density to make 
the ocean dumb, and only a buge, silent fog swell, which seemed almost 
eupernataral in its mute undulations, gave evidence that the vessels 
were really at sea. Every mast and spar was hidden, fog lights were 
useless—even at a few yards off they only shone with a dim, thick yel- 
low glare, which might be a mile off or a yard for anything one could 
The very sea iteelf was blinded out by this wet, dun chok- 
ing atmosphere, aad as far as sight or sound could tell the Ariadne or the 
Hero might both bave been, as they really seemed, in the clouds. Voices 
could be heard on board the Hero, and the creakiog of hor masts and 
cordage as she drooped over from side to side with the swell; but not a 
vestige of ber form or lights could be discovered for a single instant. 
The fog bung, ia fact, on everything like a pall, and seemed to check 
sigbt, and noise, and even motion. The Hero uted to go ahead, sounding 
eher fog whistle, till the shrill alarm was faint ia the distance, and stifled 
in the thick air. Then the Ariadne would follow, sounding hers, till close 
upon the flag-ship, when the Hero again took up the scream aad went 

ead ; and in this manner, moving step by step, the nights and days 


first lieutenant, seldom left the bridge for an instant. It was both dali 
and aoxious work, especially as the fog always melted into » thick calm, 
leaving the vessels lounging from side to side with a heavy idle motion 
like a couple of “ jibbing” horses that would back, or rear, Or sidie, or 
do anythiug, in fact, but go on. 

The Ariadne carried coals enough for her voyage home, but the Hero 








indulge their whims and talk of men and measures without setting’ any . 
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570 The Alhion. ; 


only stowed some six or seven days’ fuel, most of which, of course, was admirably sketched by a correspondent of the Times on board the Ariadne, 


—— in case, as it really ba nga _ oo“ on - = | an extract from whose letter, describing the superb qualities of that 
easterly winds against them. Bat, in epite of the care with w e | ~ t, , 
coals = Mes husbended, it was evidently of no good lying beealmed some | ship, will be found ia another mere i ed Remo hen cr 
600 miles off Portland, 0 on Thorsday, the 25th, both vessels got up | that not only bas the safe return the Prince of Wales been e 
steam, and went a-head, the Hero at full speed, and the Ariadne keeping occasion fer much spontaneous and loyal rejoicing at home—it has been 


her place with ease at _ more heen ag | ag tee only = a ‘seized upon as an opportanity for renewed expressions of cordial 
to 10)b. steam in her boilers. On Friday, the 26tb, signal was made to - 
the Ariadne to tow. The idea of a 26-gua frigate towing a line-of-battle | good-will towards this country. While the British press teome 
ship through rather a heavy swell seems almost absurd. but the Ariadne with evidences of appreciation and acknowledgment, couched in every va- 
either under sale or steam, can do such feats as were never beard of from | riety of form, the heads of the nation have also wisely and gracefully taken 
i bg pened 4 ee Ly _——_ — the -¥ * on - _— | part in the same display. Mr. Dallas, the American Minister, was invited 
eT alon rou a heavy rolling swell a - - 
Enotes an hoor. Such an aMfcrt ogpeene almost incredible, and I mast | % visit the Qaeen at Windsor Castle, so soon ae the Prince re-appeared 
own that, bad I not seen it myself, I should bave found some difficulty in | at Court ; and the Prime Minister, at a public dinner in London, a few 
believing that any frigate afloat could possibly have done it. Both vessels | hours previous to the arrival of the Hero at Plymouth, shaped the general 


were tolliog rather heavily, and the hawser kept tightening and vibra- | ¢,.); . 
ting like a harp-string. No one knew the instant it would part, and as) feeling of the country into words that cannot be too highly lauded. The 


December 1 


for herself was the day, when the high-spirited Spanish girl, seduced by 
the splendours of a throne, linked her domestic life with that of a man, 
who was even then morally and politically debauched. 
































War or Peace in China? 

Uncertainty yet bangs over the results of the Anglo-French expedi- 
tion; and to nataral and legitimate rejoicing over the discomfitare of 
the Chinese at the Forts of the Peiho has succeeded an impression, that 
perbaps there is much more work of the eame sort in store. Previously 
to the last arrival from the East, we knew that Lord Elgin and Baron 
Gros bad commenced negotiations at Tien-tsia, hopiag that pen and ink 
would be substitated for powder and ball. We now learn that the Pleni- 
potentiaries caught the Chinese negotiators at their old tricks of shuf- 
fling and evasion ; and tbat consequently upon the discovery, which took 


it was taken along the Ariadne's upper deck, where the men could not | 
possibly be always kept clear of it, it was a constant source of anxiety to 
all. It went at last with a terrific snap at about 5 A.M. 
on the 27th. There were plenty of men near it when it 
parted, bat providentially it sprung into the air and went clear 
over the stern without hurting any ne. At that time the long- 
wished for wind had come at last from the north-west. The towing, there- 
fore, was not renewed, but both went on under all plain sail, the Ari 

ing hers every hour to keep with the Hero, * * * *—Leller in the 
Times, from H. M. 8.“ Ariadne,” at Plymouth, 


aceite 
THE SWORD AND THE OLIVE BRANCH. 


At the Lord Mayor’s banquet in Guildhall, London, oo the 9th ult., 
Lord Palmerston uttered these words. 


* * * © Itis one essential condition of perfect harmony between 
t nations that there should be a perfect and complete equality of 
em. (Hear, bear.) There is one point in which this country cannot 
-be equal to the great Powers of the Contineot—I mean in the vast 
amount of military force which it is the habit of these Continental 
Powers to maintain in time of peace. It would not be wise, it is not de- 
sirable, that Great Britain should imitate their example, and should have 
@ standing army rivalling in numbers—iu bravery, discipline, courage, 
and exploits it would rival any force—the armies of our continental 
neighbours. Bat we must make up the difference by other means. We 
must redress the bal by our admirable Militia, by oar noble Volan- 
teers—(cheers)—a force now become part of the permanent institutions 
of the country—(loud cheers)—and by fortifying important and vul- 
nerable points. Above all we must redress balance by maintaining, as we 
always should maintain, a strong and powerful navy. (Cheers.) I | 
this in presence of the representatives of foreign and allied Powers. 
say it in a spirit of frankness and cordiality, of friendship, alliance, and 
peace. (Cheers.) We wish from the bottom of our hearis to be at peace 
with all nations—(hear, bear)—to be bound by the ties of friendship and 
alliance with those nations whose interests are most congenial with our 
own. We wish from the bottom of our bearts to wiu and preserve their 
friendship and alliance, bat we are determined by the manly dignity of 
our position to prove to them that we are worthy to retain that friend- 
ship and that alliance. (Loudcheers) *°* “* * * 
> 


ENGLAND'S THANKS FOR COLONIAL AND AMERICAN 
HOSPITALITY. 

* “You have alluded to an event which has awakened the 
dee interest in the mind of every Englishman. I mean the visit of 
the Prince of Wales to the North American Continent. It was to be ex- 
that when the future hope of England visited the subjects of Her 
y in our North American Provinces, he should be received with 
that enthusiaseic affection which becomes a loyal and attached people. 
Oar anticipations bave not been disappoin The reception of the 
Prince has been wortby of the ie who gave it, and honourable to the 
family of which be is so distinga a member ; and we may hope that 
that visit will cement more closely those ties which, I trust, are long 
destined to bind t that portion of the Queen’s dominions and the 
mother coustry. (Hear, hear.) But we had not an equal right to ex- 
that when bis Royal Highness visited. the Ualted States, would 
received with anything more sen thé Courtesy which civilized nations 
accord to aistingatehed members of the reigning family of another 
country. Bat! must say it has been most gratifying to witness the cor- 
diality, the boartteit kindness, the generous hospitality, and I may say 
the enthustastic delight with which that illustrious Prince was welcomed 
by our cousins ia the United States. (Cheers.) They have shown them- 
selvet, indeed, to be a noble and generous people—they have shown that 
they have not forgotten the common stock from which they and we have 
sprang; and, in epite of events which, if not buried.in oblivion, might 
have juced some slight alienation between us, they received our fu- 
ture ereign—and I trust that future may be long distant—they re- 
ceived the eldest son of our gracious Sovereign, not as if he wasa 
stranger belonging to another land, but as if be had been born in their 
own Republic. (Cheers) I trust, geatlem:n, that the remembrance of 
the generous kindness thus exhibited by the people of the United States 
will ever be cherished by the people of the-e kingdoms. I believe the 
memory of the Prince’s visit will long survive in the breast of the Ame- 
rican nation, and that these matual recollections will tend more closely 
than ever to koit together those two great branches of the same noble 
and I will say illustrious stock.” (Cheers.)—Zord Palmerston, at Salter’s 








CINDERELLA. 
Painted by J. VAN LERIUS, of the Royal Academy of Fine Arts, Antwerp, 
18 NOW ON EXHIBITION aT 
SCHAUS’ GALLERY, No. 629 Broadway. 
Admission 2% centa, Upen from 9 A.M. to sundown. 





ADAM AND BVE. 
THE TEMPTATION AND THE EXPULSION, 
PAINTED IN 1857, BY DUBUFR, 
On Exhibition 
At GOUPIL’S, 
85 Conte, 772 Broadway, Cor. Ninth St. 





BRADY'S 
NATIONAL PORTRAIT GALLERY, 
CORNER BROADWAY AND TENTH STREET. 


NATIONAL Art Institution E ition 694 
| way of Fourth Street. Open trom yes to7 ps Tt ~~ cs, 





9 To Conemsrounanrs.—dAnonyn ous ; irers. M seater i ity 
mally and ; oe ae 8 anchester is a cify, for- 











NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 1, 1860. 
Arrival of the Prince of Wales in England. 

Though we stated last week that there was no cause for surprise or 
aneasiness at the long homeward voyage of the heir to the British crown, 
it is none the less agreeable to note the universal welcome which greeted 
the young traveller's arrival at Plymouth, on the 25th alt. after a pas- 
sage of about twenty-five days aad a half, erroneously feported at “ nearly 
twenty-seven.” Heavy fogs, frequent calms, and stiff head-winds were 
quite sufficient cases of delay, acting upon a hage ship of moderate 
steam power, and provided with coals oaly sufficient for balt-a-dozen 
days’ coosumption. The wouder is indeed that any naval officer of in- 


of the Garter, ia token of the good sense and discretion which he has 
shown in the delicate part of the Mentor. Aad so, the Prince himself, 


Duke of Newcastle will probably be iastalled into the vacant Knighthood 


his companions, his family, and his country, being no less pleased than 
the British North American Colonists and the Citizens of the United 
States, who have proved themselves the most hospitable of hoste—let hls 
Royal Highness’s visit to this Continent be set down as one of the few 
great successes of the year of Grace, 1860. : 

s 





A Week in the Old World. 
The Liverpool mails of the 17th ult. are charged with a variety of 
matter, interesting at least, if not of the highest importance—the retire- 
ment of Garibaldi to his island home so soon as he had transferred his 
power, at Naples, into the hands of Victor Emmanuel, being chief among 
the facts now announced to our public. Again does the honest aod 
single-minded soldier find himself out of his element, whenever the cares 
of civil administration succeed the excitement of war. Again does be 
angird his sword and harry off to put his hand to the praning-hook, 
saluted by the acclamations and carrying with him the sympathies of the 
wiee and the good throughout Christendom. The voices that have given 
utterance of laudation or of farewell have been, in many instances, ap- 
propriately eloquent ; yet the hero's course is so direct and his character 
so transparent, that words of eulogy seem to be superfluous. Nor bas 
he disappeared perhaps altogether from the stirriag scene of Italian re- 
generation. How the Dictator retreated and the Kiog came 
forward, becomes, under the treatment of skilfal pens, a very 
pretty episode. But to us the thrilling part of it all lies in 
a few words of Garibaldi’s own parting proclamation. He calls for 
a million of Italians in arms, early in the Spring, when the work of 
freeing Italy from foreign oppression is to be recommenced! Such at 
least is his purpose, though he abstains from mention of Venetia or of 
Rome by name. Bat who can tell what changes the winter may bring 


have either a real or an imaginary significance—Garibaldi sailed for his 
rocky islet on board a vessel called the Washington ; his final visit in the 


mast-head Rear-Admiral Mundy’s flag was flying. 
Meanwhile,poor Francis IL. lags superflaous upon the stage ; and the 


his Kingdom, whilst the King of Italy, at some forty or fifty miles dis- 


hours ; and thus, as we bave only room to record decisive movements, we 
leave the fature of Gaeta aad its royal occupant. 

A lame attempt bas been made in Paris to cover up the action of the 
French equadron before Gaeta, in embarrassing the action of the 
Sardinian fleet. It is re-asserted that a regard for Francis’s personal 
Safety was the motive. The world hoois at such nonsense, if it 
listens with more curiosity to the rumour that bodies of the Bourbon 
troops are continually stealing off from Gaeta and taking refage in the 
Papal States, now subject to a much-expanded French guardian-sbip. 
Reclamations and complaints are further said to have been addressed 
hereupon to the Holy Father, whose state affairs are charmingly com- 
plicated, it must be owned, between his irksome protectors and his re- 
volted subjects, the latter of whom, in certain outlying towns, vote for 
annexation to Piedmont, under the very noses of these his safe-guard. 
All the while, the moral and physical power of the king of Italy is 
marching irresistibly forward. Poor Francis! Unfortunate Pias! 

And this brings us to what Ergiand is saying and doing ia all this 
turmoil ; for dreary November generally brings with it a little speechify- 
ing on the part of the Ministers. They wax communicative over the 
dioner-table of a Lord Mayor or a civic Corporation ; nor does the week’s 
news show that the practice bas fallen into desuetude. At the Guildhall 
of London, on the 9th ult., there was a grand waving to and fro of 
French and British baoners in conjunction, the wavers being, respec- 
tively, Lord Palmerston and the Count de Persigny. After the little 
touch of mutual admiration—but slightly varied from what we have 
heard after dinner a score of times—our noble Viscount treated the 
Company, and especially the Foreign Ambassadors then preseot as 
guests, to a bit of self-glorification touching our Volunteers 
and our powerfal Navy. It was done, with all the grace 
aod politeness imaginable, and eet off with the most generous 
proffers of amity right and left. But it was done; and our con- 
temporaries generally deem the veiled demonstration excellent io 
kind and altogether in season. We have our own opinion as to the 
laws of hospitality, and wish perbaps that the Premier had reserved 
his self-complaceacy on these points for auother public banquet, at which 
he addressed only British bearers. At this latter, in Salter’s Hall on the 
14th ult., Lord Palmerston announced his approval of his Foreign Secre- 
tary’s despatches to Sir James Hadson at Turin, which, as cur readers 
kaow, have been much canvassed of late. Lord Jobn Russell himself re- 
iterated hia positioa that Victor Emmanuel! is a William of Orange for 
the Italians, and that therefore be has the sympathy of our goveroment. 
Did Lord Joha speak as plainly, a few weeks earlier, when ia atieadance 
upon the Qaeen in Germany? 

The stupid project for a grand Volanteer visit to Paris, patronised by 
the Emperor Napoleon, bat snubbed by the English press, bas been 
finally abandoned. The Emperor’s Secretary, Monsieur Mocquard, who 
distribates rewards and flatteries to obsequious foreiga editors, and gene- 
rally regulates his Mayesty’s petty political matters, gave a parting kick 
to the concoctor of the scheme, whea be found that it would not suc- 
ceed. In deterence to the expressed opinion of London, Louis Napoleon 
bad changed his mind! Was the Warsaw meeting more ominous than 
the public believed it to be? 








telligence and experienca should not have anticipated a prevalence of 
Easterly gales in the month of October, and should not have made ample 
provision accordingly, One smiles, however, at the tale of the Prince 
and bis suite being put for a week upon a diet of salted and preserved 
meats. The hardship could not have been a very trying one, seeing that 
the latter is now-a-days mae to comprise every delicacy of every season. 
The royal and illustrious tourists have probably passed many a joke upon 


Mach sympathy is felt for the Empress Eugéaie, who arrived ia London 
strictly incognita on the evening of the 14th ult. The poor lady, in de- 
clining health, and mourning for the death of a sister, was on her way 
to a country seat of the Dake of Hamilton, in the Isle of Arran—seclu- 
sion and quiet being the main objects of her journey. Of course, the 
London Times, which lectures this country and every other one on man- 
ners as well as morale, parades the fact in large type and devotes to 





their terrible fate in this particular—Details of the voyage bave been 


it an editorial column! Bat there is a | _.. in all this: ead indeed 











































about? This is a grave consideration ; yet there are trifles also that 
Bay of Naples was paid to the British line-of-battle ship, from whose 
progress of the siege of Gaeta is watched with languid interest. At the 
latest date there was no intelligence of this King’s fioal abandonment of 
tance, was exercising undisputed sovereignty. The Neapolitans at least 


are on with their new love, before they are quite rid of the old. The des- 
pot’s final retreat is, however, pronounced a mere question of days or 


place on the 7th of September, a forward movement of the second divi- 
sion under Sir Hope Grant was commenced next day. On the 11th, the 
allied troops were within forty-five milesof Pekin. We await with some 
anxiety the issue of this very remarkable adventure, so full of military 
and moral difficulties. At the same time we cannot share the aneasiness 
of one of oar bretbren at Liverpool, who apprehends that the needless 
French share in this enterprise may lead to conquest and colonization 
of China by the French, and to consequent danger of our East Indian 
possessions! Forewarned is forearmed, to be sure; but in view of the 
probabilities of the case, we must confess that we are more struck by the 
audacity of the Liverpool conception, than by auy prospec: of its being 
realized. 


The Dance of Diplomacy. 

The London Times has issued a pronunciamento, directed against that 
proneness to tamily aggrandisement, which marks the Whigs of our day. 
Supplying the information on which it expended its wrath, that vigorous 
journal took as its theme a change that is or will be rendered necessary 
by the fusion of the two Sicilies and Piedmont. There can no longer be 
a Minister at Turin aod another at Naples. Sir James Hadson, it was as- 
serted, was to be sent to St. Petersburg, and Mr. Elliot from Naples was 
to take his place. There was an immense puffing of the former, and a 
protest against the family influences presumed to be set working on be- 
half of the latter, who is related by marriage to Lord John Russell. Was 
the Times misinformed, or is its anger still to be deprecated ? That secret 
bas not leaked out ; bat the Daily News, in reply to the charge, has been 
authorised to declare the whole report unfounded. Perhaps, if Sir John 
Crampton has no such friend ia the Times’ office as Sir James Hudson ap- 
pears to have, he may he dispossessed for the benefit of Mr. Elliot. 

There is come talk of an Ambassador being substituted at Vieona for 
a Minister Plenipotentiary, and that Lord Bloomfield is to be promoted 
thither from Berlin. Let that pass. Another announcement is just made, 
which, though it concerns one who has not heretofore emerged from the 
training-ground of diplomatists, reminds as, in minor degree, of Mr. _ 
Gladstone’s appointment a few years since. Mr. Robert Lytton, son of 
Sir Edward, known by the Muses as Owen Meredith, and last known to 
us as Attaché to our Legation at Vieana, is said to be nominated Presi- 
dent at Paxo, the smallest of the seven Ionian Islands, Probably this 
fine classical scholar can rival Mr. Gladstone in epeaking modern Greek. 
Assuredly, he must not pass all his days in dreaming and poetising. 
Those islanders are a discontented aod daring race, and have often ex- 
pressed their desire for annexation to Greece. How bard it must be to 
leave the realms of Fancy, and come down to tricky politicians! The 
young Resident’s father is with him, still indefatigable with his pen. 















Sir F. L. McClintock arrives in Iceland. 
We have only space to report the safe arrival of H. M.S. Bulldog in 


Killibeg’s Harbour, on the West Coast, on her return from Northern ex- 
plorations. We shall therefore soon hear something more touching a 
new live of telegraphic communication with Europe. 


Letting Slip the Dogs. 
Glancing yesterday at a file of late English papers, in the habitaal 


search afler ‘some new thing,” our eye was caught involuntarily by the 
unusual aspect of one page in a weekly London jouraal, that nearly cor- 
responds in size with the Albion. Neatly got up and methodically sub- 
divided by many parallel lines, the whole page was evidently devoted to 
a jist or catalogue. What might it be ?—we paused a moment and sur- 


mised, just as one hesitates over the uabroken seal of a letter, to spe- 
culate on uofamiliar band-writing. Was it an abridgement of the 
Almanach de Gotha, with names of all the potentates of Europe, and 
mention of their relative ages, their spouses, their beirs-apparent, their 
prime ministers, their residences, imperial or royal or ducal or national ? 
Wis it a list of her Majesty’s ships in commission, with one colama for 
the number of guns they carry, another for the captains, another for the 
flag-lieutenants, another for their various stations, and ao forth? Was it 
a register of learned or charitable institutions, with date of establish- 
ment, and presidents’ and managers’ and secretaries’ names? None of 
these, nor anything of the sort. It wassimply for a record of the various 
packs of boands kept in the United Kingdom, their masters, huntsmen, 
whips, and kennels, that all this unaccustomed display was made. The 
particulars are so curioas, that a very brief summary of them may inter- 
est the reader. Lest, however, in these critical and serious times, we be 
accused of devoting too much space to a trifling subject, we abstain from 
comment upon the fact that while steam and railroads and the press and 
social science have worked so many changes in the aspect of the civilized 
world, the genuine Briton’s propensity to the chase remains what it has 
been for centuries past. It can’t be preached down by the unco’ pious, 
lived down by the Brights and Cobdens, or laughed down by philosophic 
milksops. While the Peer takes a raspiog fence on his thousand-guinea 
thorough-bred, Hodge lifte his hat and goes with him in spirit, if he 
doesn’t cut off a corner on foot, to see a bit more of the ran. 

Examine the short statistics of these little Islands, wherein the Nor’ 
Western man eaid that he was afraid to walk, lest he should tamble 
overboard. In the United Kingdom there are two hundred and thirty-one 
regularly organised packs of hounds. Uf these, one haodred and thirty- 
two are of fox-hounds, and eighty-six of barriers, with seven of stag- 
hounds, aod half-a-dozen of beagles. The word “ pack” is of course an 
indefinite term; one hears it applied sometimes to a batcher-boy’s 
mongrel associates. The packs of fox-bounds, however, of which we 
speak, average more than forty couples in each—the Burton Hunt and the 
Duke of Beaufort’s laying claim respectively to more than double that 
number, and more than thirty Huats owaing each fifty couples of dogs. 
Their bigh-breediog and value has so oftea formed an item in sporting 
articles, written by first rate pens and copied iato these colamas, that 
we will not introdace that poiat into a memorandum intended mainly to 
present a sum total. Rather, let us add one more statistical fact, aod 
state that, though there is a blank asto numbers in respect to twenty- 
five packs named in this list, we have scored up those properly regis- 
tered, and the result is that they comprise—in dogs—a net amount of 
seven thousand and sixty-eight. There are probably very few of these 
animals, that would not make a momeatary sensation among dog-tan 
ciers, if promenaded here in Broadway. 

Two or three items, gathered from this paper, may also be noted. 
Her Majesty of Great Britain heads the list of stag-hound owners, and 
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er Majesty’s consort that of barriers. The Queen however is not ao 
Amazon, though a bold and graceful rider ; nor can the Prince be called 
an Actwon.—A “ hantsman,” an individual that is who controls and ma 
nages the hounds in the field, is a necessary and customary appendage 
to the establishment—its Omega, if not its Alpba. Yet are there some 
“ Masters” so passionately devoted to all the details of the sport, that 
they dispense with professional aid in the matter, and ‘ hunt” their own 
hounds themselves. Amongst them we find two noblemen, namely, the 
Barl of Macclesfield and Lord Bolton; one legislator, Mr. W. Lawson, 
M. P.; avd a sprinkle of Baronets, Sir H. P. Seale, Sir C. Slingsby, and 
Sir Humphrey de Trafford—Ia two instances only do we observe any 
characteristic title attached to a Haat; with these exceptions, they bear 
loeal or personal names. withovt the smallest pretence. The two ex- 
ceptions are rollicking perbaps, bat beyond question appropriate—the 
Galway and the Wicklow “ Blazers.” 

Outrage on the British Legation in Mexico. 

The cup of insoleace and insult, heaped upon our countrymen in Mex- 
ico by unscrupulous and avaricious bandits—calling themselves revolu- 
tionary heroes—is at last full to overflowing. A concise but compreben- 
sive letter from a correspondent in the capital, dated only a fortoight 
since, and published below, confirms the report that the sanctity of the 
British Legation bas been violated, and a large amount of treasure 
carried off. 

Our government has been heretofore long saffering to a degree ; but it 
is scarcely supposable that prompt and summary reparation will not be 
exacted for this last outrage. The difficulty of dealing with a double 
government, and of attaching r ibility in the quarter whence 
satisfaction may be obtained, is indeed great. The case, however, is 
flagrant ; aod a claim for damages must be made and enforced, if diplo- 
macy bave any worth, and if a nation’s strength is ever to be fut forth. 


PR usic. 


It was upon a pleasant summer’s morning that I stood on a point of rocks, in 
one of the prettiest regions of the beautiful New England sea-coast, and, with a 
eompany of friends, admired the stately proportions of an imposing stone man- 
sion then going up on a neighbouring promontory. A young but placid Briton 
was of the party, and screwing his single eyeglass into his dexter eye he sur- 
veyed the building with an expression worthy of Tennyson's “ Assyrian bull.” 
The young ladies of the party, after the manner of their sex and age, were far 
otherwise demonstrative. They poured the most sparkling adjectives in profu- 
sion from their rosy lips, and, vainly eager to kindle the British youth into sym- 
pathetic emotions, urged him to avow his belief that the imposing stone man- 
sion really made quite the effect of a castle. 

“It is a very nice house, certainly,” replied the unimpressionable child of 
Albion, “ an extremely nice house, but not the least in life like a castle.” 

Why bas this Briton with his rade, peremptory, accurate lips suddenly arisen 
again from the gulf of years in my memory? 

On Monday night, Mr. Ullman, whose enterprise is only equalled by his mo- 
desty, invited you and me and all of us to come to the Academy of Music and 
see a “ Grand Opera.” Nor only this. He asked us to come and see the very 
grandest of Grand Operas—an original Grand Opera—a Grand Opera written 
for the Grand Opera House, by the most eclectic of Frenchmen, and the most 
elaborate of composers. I have not made the acquaintance of Mr. Ullman and of 
the Academy of Music since the Presidential Election. Itis some time now since 
I first read the gorgeous advertisements of the one; and first measured with no 
inexperienced eye the stage of the other. I went, therefore, on Monday night, 
knowi else I might see and hear, I assuredly should not see and 

















hear a Grand Opera. 

I was not‘disappointed. Mr. Uliman’s Grand Opera of “ La Juive,” at the Aca- 

demy of Music, is like the imposing stone ion of my story. It is a very 
Opera. 





nice performance certainly, bat not the least in life like a Grand 

How should it be? 

It is a strangs thing that our people cannot be made to understand that in 
order to produce certain effects, certain causes must be set at work, and there- 
fore enabled to infer, from the admitted absence of the causes, the evident impos- 
sibility of the effects. 

“ La Juive” was written as a Grand Opera, undoubtedly. Bat the grandness of 
a Grand Opera consists not in the scene alone, but in the representation of the 
seene ; and the name belongs to the thing only when it is fally developed in its 
normal proportions upon its fitting stage. The French government have created 
this stage, and with it they bave created the Grand Opera. Thanks to them, 
Halévy, or Félicien David, or Meyerbeer, undertaking to compose “La Juive” or 
« Herculanum,” or “ Robert Le Diable,” knows exactly what frame his work is 
destined to fill, and gives to it accordingly a development which makes any other 
frame necessarily inadequate. You might just as well think of putting one of 
Raphael's Cartoons into the top of a prane-box, as of doing justice to one 
of these compositions on any other stage than that for which it 
was prepared. The Grand Opera of Paris is a thoroughly individual estab- 
lishment, maintained on a scale quite unapp hed el , and which, 
while it makes it impracticable for the most daring Director to attempt more 
than oze or two operas in a season, on account of the enormous expenses to 
which the scale condemns every new composition, at the same time compels 
every maestro to bear steadily in mind that his music is to combine its effects 
with @ tic and spectacular effects of a quite peculiar grandeur and force’ 
wholly uak to the p who writes for the Opera Comique or the 
Italian stage. “La Juive,” produced originally in the heyday of this grand 
Lyrical Theatre, at the time when Veron bad made it flourishing, and Duponchel 
was lavishing upon its direction all the of a scientific taste in cost 
stage effect, and scenic composition, to which few managers of any time have 

had any jast pretensions, is furthermore written with an especial deference to 
these circumstances. Halévy, who drew his “ vital breath” as a writer of music 
from Hérold and Auber, is, of all the timid and tentative composers of France, 
the least daring and the jeast opulent. He has worked his way up in the bier- 
archy of Parisian taste, by the light of the eye rather than by the light of the 
soul. A careful and indefatigable student of harmony, a thorough and accurate 
master of instrumentation, Halévy is yet almost absolately barren of musical 
ideas, and may fairly be described as born to write music for the Grand Opera. 
Travellers go to St. Paul's, in London, and learn from the guide-book that Sir 
James Thornhill painted the fine frescoes of the dome. They go to the Vatican, 
at Rome, that they may see the frescoes of Raphael. St. Paui’s lends to the one 
what the Vatican,borrows from the other. So with Halevy and Rossini ; the one 
owes to the Grand Opera what the Opera of Italy owes to the other. 

Why then should Mr. Ullman transplant from the Rae Lepelletier a compo- 
sition which leaves all its roots behind at the divorce? I do not know, unless 
it be that the Academy owns a great many suits of new and tremendously bright 














form every parti 
; j ilanth is the worst 
armour, and that Madame Fabbri perhaps believes herself capable of rivalling | almost justifies the ew that ph we fb ive passion of our na- 


Mademoiselle Falcon in pink satin pantaloons and green satin boots. 


I cannot think either of these reasons satisfactory, nor with the best will in | in an orgie of That so yo 
the world can I recognize in “La Juive” of Irving Place the Grand Opera into his age, and yet bred out of it into Wy ay of Grematio por. 


which we all on Monday went forth to see. 
So far as the cast of the principal ch is 





the fresh music of the future. 


Yet the Cardinal of Pormés is a fine piece of dramatic expression, and on | that 
Wednesday night, at least, was as admirably sung as it was forcibly acted, and ard ge 
Signor Stigelli, if he lacks the Herculean power of Nourrit, has a truth and de-| > falor Sheil and P 2. His Hamlet 1 have ant 
lieacy of sentiment, an ardour and virile passion of vocal delivery, which go far el see, but he carries Hamiet in- his eenadann sat is a 
to make one forget the strident edge which his organ is apparently destined | bora 4 Re 
never to lose. For Madame Fabbri I can only say that if there be any Marquis power et bey enry yy eon tae 0 ee a See 
@’Alygre in New York disposed to imitate his Parisian prototype who robbed | in 


” | rejoice to tara from the glare of spectacles to the glow of genius. 


. Booth p P y which the 
d, Mr. Ullman did his | current taste of the day holds out the most subtle and dangerous temptations. 
devoir handsomely. Carl Formés is hardly equal to Levasseur, and from the He hess Gne person, « rich, masical impressive sloe.0 grace 
Eleazar of Adolphe Nourrit to the Eleazar of Stigelli, the world bas taken a | passionate earnestness 
step rather in the spiral direction ot which Goethe talks, than in une a ndiences educate 3 of 
of as African balls and modern reformers conceive t! consideraton r reflection 
eee igd mh os om Bishop, and Herr Quint be considered types of | Point of culture which Mr. Booth has already attained, can hardly take a 


one of the finest prime-donne of any time. 
lieve the advertising imp ‘io, who the infl d success of his last 
enterprise. Entre nous, I don’t believe the advertising impresario. With all 
our German population, we in New York have not yet come to prefer the pic- 
turesque instrumentation, the profound harmonic binations, the di 





will deprive us of an impassioned actress, who lacks only a voice to make her | talents. Like Mozart in music, the “ divine Williams” has been char of 
summate manhood. Ki 


These are my own views, however, and not those of the public, if we are to be- | of 


con- 
Lear, Othello, Macbeth, tend ever to the i 
, we except Macbeth, for with a just interpretation 
Macbeth, the murderer of Duncan might, perhaps, be not ii tly 
by Mr. Booth. The traditional Lady Macbeth has had several cubits 


added to her stature by Mrs. Siddons, for whose memory I entertain the deepest 
respect, yet who has given us 4 
depend upon it that neither Olytemnestra nor Lady Macbeth was a 


Lady Macbeth but ‘s. We _ 





effects of symphony, and the intricate themal” developments of the German 
school, to the vocal charm, the delicate expressiveness, the dainty conceits, the 
brio, the verve and the caprice of Italy. It is a pity that this should be so, cer- 
tainly, since the military bands and the Verdis between them have so raised the 
pitch of the world’s music, as virtually to abolish the human voice. But so it 
is, and being so, we may be sure that no mere French version of the German 
system, such as Halévy gives us in “ La Juive,” will ever capture and keep an 
operatic audience. 


lory and the stocks of a restricted stage, and an inadequate mise en scéne. 
PISARONI. 


—_— 


Drama. 


I mean no disrespect to His Excellency the Mayor when I flatly fly in the 

face of his now famous proclamation, and assert that to one class at least of the 

citizens of New York the past week has brought abundant cause for the most 

exuberant display of thankfulness. 

I mean, of course, that order of persons of whom it may be said with as much 

truth as of the Lady Elizabeth O’Looney, that they are “ bland, passionate, and 

deeply religious” —the dramatic critics. The ordinary woe and weal of other 
men affect not them, save by reflecti They gnise the bount Pomona 
of the soil, only in the plethoric cash-box of the theatres; and when Panic, 
“ scared at tne sound himself has made,” stalks through Broadway horrible as a 
whole Runnymede of Barons Spolasco, they do not heed him till his wand has 
emptied the orchestra stalls of Paris hats, and smitten the stage into sawdust 
and tan. Of what avail therefore can it be for Jeremiah at the City Hall to 
pour his lamentations upon the ear of these, while every passage, area, aisle, 
and lobby. of thé theatres groans with the fattest of Pharaoh's fat kine? The 
dramatic week has been a week of plenty, and the critics must insist upon 
being thankful, even if they have to do deadly battle for the right of enjoying 
their little gratitude. Miss Laura Keene has given them a new spectacular 
revel ; the Winter Garden has bloomed from Romeo into Hamlet, from Cush- 
man into Booth. Here surely is gracious weather for all mood and minds 
—* inexplicable dumb shows and noise” for such as be capable of the same 
in the pit and for such as love to slash and trample the same in the ink- 
press of public scorn ; and “ playing too, whose end both at the first and new 
is to hold the mirror up to nature,” for such as be fond of the same in the 
pit, and for such as love to praise and magnify the same in columns in- 
tolerant of mediocrity. The public and the police of the theatres, thereforc, 
may alike legitimately rejoice over their good fortune of the past week. 

Shall I now “ distinguish and divide” the quality of this good fortune, and 
determine whether we owe most to Miss Keene for affording the judicious 
room to grieve over the gorgeous rigmarole of the “ Seven Sisters,’’ or to 
Mr. Booth for reviving in us the hope of better things to come upon the 
stage ? 

As for the rigmarole, we knew its worst excess long ago. Thanks to the Dra- 
matic Reformation in America and its apostle, New York has nothing more to 
fear in the way of gaud, extravagance, blue-light and bathos. It is in vain that 
Miss Keene attempts to appal us with alliterations,and to dazzle us with capital 
letters. A quiet theatre-goer of forty years ago, say Charles Lamb, coming away 
from the damoation of “ M. H.,” might perhaps be amazed and shocked by an 





dream of, I shall be enchanted 
it may seem, I shall take even more interest in her début than in that which is 
prom us on Monday night by Mr. Wallack, when a “ young lady of this 
city” is to essay her m: 


Tartuffe,” done into Wallach i 
Least of all will it do so when it is brought before us, as it were, in the pil- | these guecenta, t en lan by some illustrious writer, whose name, at 


Brinvilliers and the these dames who rolled the 


e the ’ 
hearts Tg ht ey <. silk, around their small white fingers, must have 
been » and ‘soft, an nty creatures, eful as pards, and winni 
voiced as childhood itself. er Somiromie ona 0 +4 
crime, and the Lady Macbeth of Mrs. Siddons belongs rather to the race of the 
sublime poissardes than to the fair and fatal family of Eve. 


move no more to 


If the managers of the Winter Garden will find us such a Lady Macbeth as 1 
to see Mr. Booth playing to her, and, strange as 


mn flight in the “ new and original comedy” of “ Lady 


Se 
MEXICO. 
Correspondence of the “ Albion.” 

1 cannot allow the Extraordinary to leave, without being the bearer of 
a few words io relation to some most important facts which have occurred 
within the last few days, apd are occurring at this moment, 
Guadalazara has fallen, and is in the hands of the Liberals ; aod Mar- 
quez—with whose foul deeds you are acquainted, and who left this about 
a month ago for the interior, and indeed to aid Castillo in defendi 
Guadalaxara—has also been routed, losing artillery, ammuni- 
tion, and baggage, in toto. Hence two very important victories have 
been gained over the Church party. 
From all quarters we learn of the approach of Liberal forces upon this 
city ; indeed many days will not elapse ere we have from 25,000 to 30,900 
men, with siege trains, and everything necessary for the siege.—At this 
moment the Church only holds two cities, Paebla and Mexico ; and it is 
said, that orders have gone to the Commander of the former to evacuate 
it and come here with bis garrison and arms. 
We have witnessed a very exciting scene in this city, nothiog less 
than the breaking of the British Legation seals, and the seisare of the 
money of the Bondholders—rathber less than a million of dollars. This 
was done in the face of the protest of the Spanish minister, the British 
Consul, and other functionaries,gwho were present. It was of no avail. 
The purloiners were informed that her Majesty’s Government would hold 
to personal responsibility for the outrage each and every individual, 
from the highest to the lowest. But, I repeat, nothing was heeded, and 
the military are at this instant engaged in carrying away the money. 

Mr. Mathew is not here, nor indeed can it be considered that we have 
@ Legation here. Still, the room in which the money was deposited has 
written on the door— 


HAMILTON. 


LEGUCION DE 8. M. B, 

and the seal upon the lock. Meny persons believe that Mira- 
mon and all belonging to his government intend to fly ; but are anxious 
to add to their treasure something more, at the expenee of the Bond- 
holders.— Mexico, 17th November, 1860. 


a 


Hacts aud HFaucies, 


Messrs. Longman and Co. are preparing for immediate tien 
Professor Hind’s “ Narrative of the Canadian Exploring Expeditions 
gh the Southern Part of Rupert’s Land, from Lake Saperior to 
near the Foot of the Rocky Mountains,” in two volumes, with numerous 
illustrations,—_———Albert Mario, who was reported as killed 
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invitation to enter the “ Bower of Ferns,” and assist at the “ Birth of the 


be captivated by the seductive array of ‘Seven Sisters,” lavishing “ music, 
nonsense, laughter, and beauty,” upon & bewildered pit ; and awed by the mag- 
nificent “ outlay of three thousand dollars upon a closing tableau.” But we, old 
O’Looneys of the press, are grown thoroughly callous to all these things. We 
have even lostthe heart to abuse them, and the spirit to turn them into ridicule. 
We are just as ready to acquiesce in Miss Keene’s “Seven Sisters,” as in the 
« prettiest waiter girls in the world,” who daily promenade through the morning 
papers, and nightly serve out bitter beer to the solemn frequenters of the 
« finest. concert-rooms in America.” There is excellent mirth, no doubt, in these 


whereof Miss Keene is mistress ; and why should one protest against them, and 
satirize them, or revile them? As Lady Clare observes to Lord Ronald, “ they 
are but as their fortanes are.” The house will have them; Miss Keene will 
have the house ; aad so by a logical sequence the seven sisters enter in, stand 
on their shining heads, spin in their rosy tights, veave impossible mazy dances 
through bowers of papier maché and phosphorus, clash and leap and cry and 
float and waver, are app’anded by strangers from New Jersey, shouted at by 
little celestials from the balcony, adored by adolescents in the stalls, and 
depart again whence they came. In a week of the usual severity I should have 
been glad of them. I would have pounced on them as a famished ghoul might 
snap up a stout young miss fresh from her boarding-school, her bread and but” 
ter, and her weeping friends. I would have harried Miss Keene’s scenery as if 
Mr. Isherwood were Claude de Lorraine and I John Raskin. I would have 
made myself a perfect Bononcini for Mr.Baker’s music, and dealt with him as that 
froward Italian dealt with the immortal Handel. I would have exposed to Miss 
Keene, in batteries of indignant argument, the fievre and folie of giving up to 
the gods what was meant for maukind, and wasting on the lust of the eyes and 
pride of fiddlers the resources which might lead Comedy triamphant before the 
drop, and bequeath the lamp of Sheridan to unborn ages on the Gothamite 


Bat of all this I am spared the sad necessity by the strange opulence of these 
last seven days. Born, like Antigone rather to delight in praise than blame, I 


The younger Booth shines from the Winter Garden like a “ jewel hang in an 
Ethiop’s ear.” We have all of us talked about such actors as Mr. Booth from 
time to time, as if we believed in their existence ; but I may as well confess for 
the fraternity that we have believed in no such thing. How should we do so? 
The whole carrent of recent dramatic experience has set steadily against the 
development of the more delicate and loyal attributes of the dramatic art. The 
muscular Christianit wile tas eRe ap tate Ge te cad een Ee dey 
demy by storm, has leaped upon the stage also. Form bas euc- 
cumbed to coloar ; ideal trath to realism of expression and intensity of effect. 
No doubt the old stage and its traditions had become dismally dry and even 
mechanical, but the new stage has swung with the cternal pendutum far to the 
other extreme. To touch the sensibilities long left dormant, by the almost ex- 
clusive appeal of the traditional m to the judgment and intellect, was 
well enough : but from the sensibilities to the senses is an easy step, and it has 
been easily made. Now in matters of art as in matters of life the emotions may 
be the steam and locomutive force, bat the rules of the intellect are the regu- 
lating machinery of human vere aod poner as a _eatoathoogy bas 
from ndable desire for human reform in general, a 
pee “ye icular man and woman and child atch 





Butterfly.” A rustic tourist on his first trip to the metropolis might possibly | lustrirle Zeitung 


tious, 
- ia the following : : 
lovely seven devils Who have returned to the ~ swept ana” yarntened” vette, {terat” order: Red is the most fatal colour ; the 





Austrian gray. The proportions are red 12 ; rifle green 7 ; brown 
id 

6; Austrian bluish gray 5————Dr. Beck, of Dantzig, is said to have 
a curious discovery—be hes found the antidete, or rather the 
ter-poison for alcoh It is a mineral paste, which he incloses 
within an olive, and, which once absorbed, destroys not ooly the effects, 
but also the comsequeuces of drunkenness. A number of experiments 
bave been — v —— —_ Slat ae 
granted a pension of 2, . a-year to . Dav composer of 
Hercul ~Croydon, in Surrey, leads the way in the attempt 
to utilize the sewage of large towns —_—— plan. A company 
is projected to pamp the sewage to a r to an elevation about two 
miles distant, from whence it will be conveyed to each farm and field by 


nen fh, subscription bas been opened in Sicily to purchase u 
villa ia the neighbourhood of Palermo, as a to General Garibaldi. 
PT rae rng wong y is issued in Manchester, ca- 
pital £100,000, in £100 shares. The is composed of great 
nawes ia Manchester, and is headed by Mr. Bazley, M-P. The object is 
to develop the cotton field at Dharwar, in the Bombay Presidency. 
————A Portuguese giant, rep’ d to be upwards of eight feet 
high, bas arrived at Madrid, aad is about to be exhibited —_——The 
Reverend Charles Kingsley preached in the private chapel at Windsor 
Castle on Sanday, the 4th ult.——_—-— Punch says that the type of a citi- 
zen is bourgeois ; of a schoolmaster primer ; and of a baby small 
A stone-breaking machine, for the service of road-mending, is one of the 
latest mechanical inventioas in Fraace. What will the poor do? 
A Woollen Factory has been established, on the Mispeck river, about 84 
miles from St. Joan, N. B——-——Proleseor Faraday is to deliver a 
cours: of lectares, —— to a juvenile auditory, ‘* On the Chemical 
History of a Candle,’’ io the coming Christmas vacation.————Young 
Léstard, lord of the trapeze at the Cirque in Parise, missed bis grasp one 
night lately and fell to the platform, erected as a safe-guard in the event 
of such a mischance. The wonderful gymnast was not burt————The 
artist must have bad a fine eye for colour (according to Punch) who re- 
marked to a full-blooded Teuton, just come to sit to him in a flannel 
coat : “ Hom—ab—yellow hair, blue coat. By Jove, old fellow, if you 
were mixed you’d make a splendid green.” ——_—— '« house 
Strattord, with the garden in which it stands, is about to be 
put into repair, and will preeeat, when the measures pow in progress are 
completed, an ensemble in u!! respects in keeping with true Shakespearean 
associations. ——-——It is propo-ed to publish au official list of ibe French 
nobility in the style of Barke’s “ Peerage.” The Mostreal Skat- 
ing Club has completed the firet year of its existence. The building at 
the head of Sr. Urbain Street used for the Rink bas been recently co- 
vered with tio, in conformity with the City By-Laws.——-—— Women 
that are the least basbful, are not unfrequently the most modvst ; and 
we are never more deceived than when we would infer a laxity of prin- 
ciple from that freedom o! demeanour which often arises from a total ig- 
norance of vice. ————Mr. Gladsiove attended the first aunual contest 
and dioner of the Chester Artillery and Rifle Volunteers. ———— 
Baron Marochetti’s bronze statue ct Richard Caear de Lion is at length 
set up in old Palace-Yard, between yf sy of en - wn 
ter Al .——-———The Morning Post says espate 

oer Rome which lead to the belief that Pias LX. will ere 
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reached Paris 

long get rid of Antonelli, and inaugurate a new aod coneil policy. 
Doubtfal.———T be old Opera Concert Room attached to ber "s 
Theatre bas been cleansed, end christened the Bix 


, . 
The friends of Mr. Cobden will leara with regret that he is suffer- 
ing from an attack of bronchitis, which will i him to week the re- 
lief of a soutbera climate for the wiater. — Various schemes have 
been proposed, including the desiga for an elaborate Gothic fountain, 
transformat 





for the ion of the circular reservoir in Hyde-park, close to 
Park-lane, iato “a thing of beauty.” We now understand that —- 4 
Waterloo vase which stood in the vestibule of the Natioval Gallery is 

be conveyed there, and made to form a The 
Dake of Somerset will be elected one of the Elder of the 
Trinity House in the room of the late Earl of Da the 
7th uit., foar of the smallest horses ia the world were to Windsor 








the Grand Opera of Mile. Falcon by leaving her fifty thousand francs a year, he | those Hamlet and of Romeo, which belong to the exact calibre 





by the South-Western traio, for the purpose of being showa to her Ma- 
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pens 














jesty and the Prince Consort, which the proprietor, a Mr. Williams, had | on approaching a stile over which both were about to pass, his young 
fon’s gun 


bt from Africa. They are entire horres, of perfect symmetry, well 
ma’ , being ail of a colour, dark brown, and the highest of them was 
bare'y thirty-one inches. ——-——The official list of visitors to Baden- 
Baden preseats the number of 42,842 for the season of 1860, Of this 
total 16,936 are Germans, 12,812 French, 5,672 English, 3,540 Russians, 
2.061 North Americans, 1,682 Dutch, 1,319 Swiss, 836 Belgians, 526 
Italians, the rest being composed of smaller numbers from every 
civilised country in the world.————A marriage is arranged to 
take place between the Countess of Rothes aud the Hon. George 
Waldegrave, youngest brother of the present Earl Waldegrave. 
The Countess of Rothes succeeded ber brother in the honours of 
her family on his death last year. -—The rolliog stock of 








Pp identally went off and inflicted a terrible wound on 
the unfortunate gentleman’s leg. It was at first hoped that bis life would 

| be saved, but he sunk under the effects, 
| Mr. Borrerworts, THe Law Pvsiisner —-Mr. Henry Butterworth, the 
eminent law publisher of Fleet-street, died rather suddenly, from a severe 


| attack of conges‘ion of the langs. He was in the 75th year of his age, 
| and was one of the oldest of literary publishers in the metropolis. Since 


1801, when be first joined his uncle, Mr. Joseph Butterworth, M.P. for 
Coventry, and afterwards for Dover, Mr. Batterworth had been, until 
shortly before his death, actively engaged in the business with which his 
name was identified, and io matters of public usefulness. He was a Com- 


the railway of France is estimated at 581,253,897 fraves, or twenty- | missioner of Lieutenancy for London, and a Fellow of the Society of 
three and a balf millions sterling ————The Ewprese of Austria, who | Antiquaries. _ 


is suffering from illness, is going to Madeira, and will be conveyed in a 
British mao-of-war.————" General de Montauban,” says the Journal 
du Havre, “ bas been named a senator, as a reward for the skill he dis- 
layed in preparing and executing the attack on the Chivese positions.” 
is is good, congidering the Freach General disapproved and protested 
agaiost Sir Hope Grant’s plan, which was so successfully adopted. 
————tThe Earl ot Aberdeen bas recovered from his recent severe il!- 
nees.—_———Lady Dufferin bas gone to visit her eon, Lord Dafferin, the 
British Commissioner in Syria. Lord Dafferia was suffering from fever, 
but according to the last account he was in a fair way of recovery.———-— 
The subscription to perpetuate the memory of Dean Peacock of Ely, 
amounts to £3565. It bas been determined to apply the sum in the fur- 
ther adornment of the “ ancient and beautiful house,” the Ely Cathedral, 
with which the fondest associations of Dr. Peacock were connected, —— 
— The Judge Ordinary has pronounced for the will made in 1848 
by Mr. William And an English , domiciled in Paris, and against 
a will propounded by the deceased’s nephew, dated in 1843. This is the 
ease in which M. Jules Favre came over to expound the French law io 
Westminster Hall, and it was decided in accordance with bis in ta- 
tion by Sir C. Cresswell—_-———The marble bust of Alex. von Ham- 
boldt, by David of Angers, has just been purchased for the Louvre, at an 
auction in Berlin, at a cost of 7500 france. We have, says the Bos- 
ton Traveller, the authority of Protessor ee for the — = 4 
r’s organs of heering are in his legs—-_——We learn wit 
yh that the celebrated pianist, Leopold de Meyer, bas been 
strack with palsy, and it is feared that he will not be able to reappear in 
blic.————The election at Dartmouth has ended in the return of the 
Gastevvetive, Mr. Hardy, who polled 112 votes ; Mr. Hayne, the Liberal, 
polled 110.————The Bronze Foundry at Munich, in which the “ Bav- 
aria’ was cast, has just completed the cast of Rogers’s two doors for the 
Capitol of Washington. —A committee of Paris publishers an- 
nounces the forthcoming appearance of a “ New Encyclopedia.” 
Among the more notable of the contribators, are Messrs. Thiers, 
Guizot, Cousin, Villemain, Prosper Mérimée, Proudboo, Pére Eofantin, 
Professor Michelet, and Madame Georges Sand. be 
Bishop of London bas determined to extend tbe principle of divisions 
into roral deaneries to the whole metropolis, with the exception of the 
ancient City. The icipality of Rome bas decreed honours 
to General Lamoricére. They have named him a Romac patrician; a 
gold medal is to be strack and presented to bim; a monument is to be 
erected in the Capital in commemoration of bis services. What eervices? 
What more could Rome bave done, if the General had been a conqueror 
on its bebalf-——_——-Décampe is vow evrolled among the dead great 
painters of France, by the banging of a picture of bis in the Louvre, a 
fine quiet plece of modern life -——_——-At Avignon, the old palace of the 
‘opes is to be e ted by the soldiers, and adapted for the resid 
of the Archbishop—possibly the Pope. So, at least, an English paper 
eay?. Earl of Dundonald was buried in Westminster Abbey, 
on the 14th inst—-_——-Madame George Sand, who was dangerously 
ill, isnow out of danger ; her convalescence is said to be complete. 
General Nino Bixio bas laid down bis sword on Garibaldi’s departure, to 
resume it when the chieftain next a in the field. Bixio was severly 
burt lately, by a fall from or with bis horse.—— Late papers sa: 
that an express mail train from Glasgow for London, when at full ek 
ran into a catile train on the Trent Valley a Nine persons, 
mostly drovers, and thirty head of cattle, were killed. All the passen- 
gere mirscalously escaped unbarmed.———The West African Herald 
of the 13th of September, says: “From ports between Cape St, Paul 
end Lago:, and from the south coast, we have reason to believe that be- 
tween firat of January this year and last day of August last, not 
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less than twelve Africans bave beeg, carried the ocean 
into im spite of evatecrs,————The firat t re 
sentation season at Windsor Castle, before her Majesty and court, 


was commanded yt! _ ult., whea the — company (assisted 

Mr. . was to form “ on parle aod 
be ae “Sir Jobe Bowring, the well hacen Pisin 
tentiary to China, was married at Bristol, on the 8th ult., to Deboral, 
daughter of the late Thomas Castle, Erq., of Clifton. 


——— 


Ovituarpy. 


Tux Eart or Cawpon.—We regret to announce the death of the Earl 
of Cawdor, which took place at bis seat, Stackpole Court, Pembroke. 
Frederick Campbell, first Earl and second Baron Cawdor, of Caatle- 
, in the covoty of Pembroke, and Viscount Emlyn of Emlyn, in the 
county of Carmarthen in the peerage of the United Kingdom, was Lord- 
Lieutenant and Custos Rotuloram of Carmarthensbire, a trustee of the 
Britith Maseam, a DC.L. ond F.R.S. He was the son of Jobo, first Lord 
Cawdor, by the eldest danghter of the Earl of Carlisle, and was boru on 
the 8th of November, 1790, and succeeded to the title on the Ist of Jane, 
1821. On the 15th of September, 1816, be was married to Lady Eliza- 
beth Thynoe, eldest daughter of the then Marquis of Bath. The eldest 
son, who now takes the title, Joha Frederick Vaogban Campbell, was 
bern on the 11th of June, 1817, aod was married on the 28h of June, 
1842, to the Hon. Sarah Maury Cavendish. 


FF 


Tus Bisnor or Worcesten.—The great bell of our catbedrel, so sel- 
dom heard except to potify the departure of great personages, has been 
tolling to day the koell of the Right Rev. Henry Pepys, D.D., Bishop of 
Worcester, who died at Hartlebury Castle, in this county, shortly before 
midnight on Tuesday. The event, which has been looked for for some 

past, was not generally koown until to-day. The bishop hed been 
long in declining health, and at the last confirmation in the diocese the 
duties were discharged by a substitute. His lordship was boro ia 1783, 

ently was 77 years of age. He was consecrated Bishop of Sodor 
and Man ip 1840, and in 1841 was translated to the see of Worcester, on 
the death of Bishop Cerr, He was much beloved by the clergy in the 
extensive diocese, over which he presided for nearly 20 yeare. 1: is said 
that his successor in the diocese is likely to be Dr. Wesley, sub dean of 
the Chapel Roal, St. James’s. The avoval value of the see is £5,000, 
and the bishop is the patron of 56 livings.— Worcester letter, Nov. 15. 


Sin Coantes Fet.owes.-—Sir Charles died, at his residence in Mon- 
tague Piace, Russell Sqeare, in his 69:b year. He received the booour 


of knighthood in 1845, a8 an acknowledgment of bis services in removing | 


to tbe British Museum the Xantbian marbles and antiquities previously 
diecovered by him in Lycia. He was the author of a“ Journal in 
Asia Minor,” “ Discoveries in Lycia,”’ &. 


General tue Hoy. E. P. Lycos, C.B.—The coloneley of the 13:h 
Light Dragoous has become vacant by the death of General the Hon. 
Edward Pyoder Lygon, €.B. The gallant officer was the third son of 
William, first Eari Beauchamp, and was brother of tbe present peer. He 
entered the army as sub-jieutenant in the 2d Life Guards, and served 
with that regiment in the Peniosula duriog the campeigus 1813 and 
1814, baving joined the army in Spain, in November, 1812. He was 
present at the battle of Vittoria, aud served with his regiment to the 
close of the war. In 1815 be accompanied the army to the Netherlands, 
and, as Major and Lieutevant-Colonel, bad the honour to command the 
24 Life Guards at Waterloo, where be eminently distinguished bimself. 


For bis services gn that memorable occasion be was made a Companion | 


of the Order of the Bath ; be was also made a Kuight of the Order of St. 
Gladimir of Russia, For many years he commanded the 2d Life Guards, 
and only relinquished that command when be obtained promotion as Ma- 


jor-Geveral. The di ceased officer held the appointment of Inspecting | 


General ot Cavalry for some years. He had received the silver war- 
medal and one clasp for service in ‘he Peninsula. He was appointed 
colonel of the 13th Light Dragoons in January, 1845. 


Perer Buchanan, Esq.— Glasgow has been deprived of one of her 
moet eminent merchante, Peter Buchanan, Esq., of the extensive firm of 
Peter Buchanan & Co., and elder brother of Mr. Isaac Buchanan of Ca- 
nada. Mr. Buchanan, ia company with a young relative, went out par- 
tridge shooting on Rosemount, neer Ayr, on Saturday the 26th Oct., aad 


At Hongkong, Capt. A. E. McGregor, 3lst Regt.—At Islington, John White. 
head, Esq., many years H.M. Consul at Archangel.—Col. C. F. Rowley Lascelles, 
late of the Grenadier Gaards.—At Southsea, W. Wallace Wildey, M.D., R.N.— 
On board the Seine, off St. Thomas, Lt.-Col. C. Cumberlege, H.B.M. Consul at 
Tampico.—On board H. M.S. Jcarus, in the West Indies, Lieut. K. J. L. Cox, 
R.N.—A. Latimer Widdrington, Esq., late Capt. 73d Regt—At St. Leonard's 
on-Sea, R. 8. Ruddach, Esq., late Capt. 19th Lancers.—At Tenby, Lieut.-Col. 
Wedgwood, late Scots Fusilier Guards —At Mouat Jaliet, county Kilkenny, the 
Hon. C. Wandesforge, third son of the 17th Earl of Ormonde, in his 81st year.— 
At Pembroke, T. Cooke Jones, Esq,, Deputy-Iuspector of Hospitals, R.N., and 
late Surgeon of the Royal Dockyard, Pembroke.—At St. John, N.F., Patrick 
Tasker, Esq., an old and mach respected resident of the city. —Mr. J. W. Parker, 
Jr., of the well-known publishiog firm in West Strand, London.—At Hitchin 
Priory, 8. W. D. Radcliffe, a Commander in R. N.—At Whitneyville, U. S., Wil- 
liam Gibbons, Esq., Retired Commander R. N. 





Appotutments. 


Lieut. Gen. Sir James Hope Grant, K.C. B., commanding H.M. Military Forces 
in China, to be Koight Grand Cross of the Bath.—Vice-Admiral James Hope, 
C.B., Commander-in-Chief of H.M. Naval Forces in the East Indies and China, 
to be Knight Commander of the Bath.—G. Tomline Gordon, Exq., to be Trea- 
surer for the Island of Vancouver.—H. 8. Maynard, Esq., to be a member of the 
Executive Council of the Island of Nevis.—The Hon. and Rev. Mr. Neville is 

ppointed Vice Ch lior of the University of Cambridge, for the ensuing aca- 
demical year.—Mr. $. R. Graves is elected Mayor of Liverpool, by a majority of 
11 votes over Mr. J. H. Tarner.—The Rev. T. Dale, who recently resigned the 
vicarage of St. Pancras, is about taking the rectory of Therfield, near Royston, 
vacant by the resignation of Archdecon Robinson, Master of the Temple. The 
benefice, which is worth £970 a year, is in the gift of the Dean and Chapter of 
St. Paul’s.—Capt. G. Lane, Royal Elthorne Light Isfantry, one of H.M. Hon. 
Corps of Gentlemen-at Arms, v. Capt. Daubeney ; and James Killery, — 
Sir Henry O. R. Chamberlain, Bart., resigned.—The Rev. E. A. Litton bas been 








Was Orrice, Nov. 13.—7th Drag Gds : 8 J Dakin to be Col, b 
Drags: J C Orred to be Cor, b p. 17th: Lt-Col and Bvt-Col Gi’ 
mandant of Cavalry Depot at , to be Lt-Col, v Byt-Col 
— to be Maj-Gen ; Assist-Surg Cullen, M.D, from Rifle Brig, to 

rg. v Y H Johnson, app to Staff. Royal Artil: Sec Capt Noble, 
List, to be Sec Capt, v J Lyons, remo to Supern List. Gent Cade 
Lts: W H Wright, A Warry, C Kirkwood, J A Kelso, J E Toller, H K 
A Day, S Gardiner, H R Y Browne, E G B Gattey, J T Greenfield, 0 
son, F W Nind, F W Carey, F H E Day, W H M Dathie, P Lewes, A H Maclean, 
G C H Parlby, A B Davies, and E Woodcombe. Royal Engineers: Gent 
dets to be Lts with Temp Rank; P R Barber, T Glancy, A C Ward, A H Ki 
dahl, and Albert © Smith. 4th Ft: Assist-Sarg Gaye, fm Staff, to be Assist- 
Sarg, v Erskine, M.D, app to Staff. 9th: Lt Elmhirst to be Capt, b p, v Peel, 
who ret; En Forte to be Lt,b p. 30th: Lt Clarkson to be Capt, b p, v Falk- 
ner, who ret; Eo Eden to be Lt, b p. 45th: En Guernsey to be Qmtr, y 
Power, who ret onh-p. 46th : RL W MS Maydwell tobe En, bp. 50th: As 
sistSarg Owen, fm Staff, to be Assist-Sarg, v Ferguson app to Staff. 69th : 
En Keith, fm 60th, to be En, v Brace, prom in Mil Train. 88th: Capt 
ning to be Maj, b p, v Bvt Lt-Col Maynard, who ret ; Lt Mogten to be Soot. bp 
En Owen to be Lt, b p. 95th: Assist-Sarg = Staff, to be Assist-Sarg, 
v Clarke, M.D, app to Staff. Rifle Brigade : Carey to be Lt, b p, v Curzon, 
who ret ; Assist-Surg Tulloch, M.D, fm Staff, to be Assist-Sarg. 2d W I Regt ; As. 
sist-Surg Boulton, fm Staff, to be Assist Surg, v Bagot, M.B, dec. Royal Cana- 
dian Rifle Regt: A W Money to be Ea,b p. Unattached—En Macdonald, h-p, 
50th Ft, Town Maj at Montreal, to be Brevet—Capt and Lt-Col Lord A 
Hay, Gren Gds, and Lt-Col Walker, 24 Drag Gds, to be Cols; Paym Holland, 
Dep Batt, and T Gongh, Rifle Brigade, to have hon rank of Capts; Qrtmr 
Power, ret on h-p, 45th Ft, tofhave bon rank of Capt. 
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War Orrice, Nov. 16—Corps of RE: LtGen W Ward to be Col-Com- 
mandant, v Gen Thackeray, C.B. dec. 2d Life Gds: G A Curzon, to be Cor 
and Sab-Lt w p, v Entwisle, dec. 5th Lt Drags: Lt A Murray to be Capt, b p, 
v Dynon, who ret ; Cor Vandeleur to be Lt oe 8th: Capt and Byt-Maj C 
Heneage to be Maj b p, v Phillips, who ret ; Lt de Winton to be Capt, b p; 
Pulleyne to be Lt, b p. Royal Artil: Sec-Capt Pearse to be Adjt, v Ravenhill, 
who res the Adjatency ony. Mil Train: Lt Roberts,fm 92d Ft, to be Lt, y 
Malley, who ex. Ist Ft : En Cosens to be Lt,b p, v Jones, prom in 24 WI 
Reg. 24: Lt Phillips to be Capt, b p, v Stuart, who ret. 4th: Lt Pagan tobe 
Capt, b p, v Law, who ret; En Freeman to be Lt, bp. 7th: En Langworth 
tobe Lt, w p, v Foster, dec ; Berg Ma) J Sidney Smith to be En, w p. 10th : 
Stammers to be Capt, b p, v J M Smyth, who ret: Eo ae to be Lt,b p. 16th: 
Lt Carter to be Capt, w p, v Cary, dec ; En Stabb to be Adjt. 20th: Capt and 
Bvt-Maj Lyons to be Maj w v Byt-Lt-Col Campbell who ret on f PS Lien- 
tenant the Hon. Adolphus E P Vereker to be Captain wp. 36th: Assistant 
Surgeon Killery, from Staff, to be Assistant-Surgeon, v Tobin, who ex. 53d: 
Maj Harenc, fm 97th, to be Maj, v Walter, who ex. 56th: Lt Bolton to be In- 
stractor of Masketry, vy Lt Thompson, who res that app. 59th: En French, 
fm 34th, to be En. 6lst: Maj and Bvt-Lt-Col Rainey to be Lt-Col, b-p, v Byt- 
Col W Jones, CB, who ret on h-p ; Capt and Byt-Msj Gordon to be Maj, bp ; 
Lt H J Yonge to be Capt, b-p; En Atkinson to be Lt, bp. 63d: Maj Carter 
to be Lt-Col, b-p, v Harries, who ret ; Capt and Bvt-Maj y to be Maj, b-p ; 





promoted by the Bishop of Gloucester to the valuable rectory of Naunton, in 
the diocese of Gloucester. He is the leader of the Evangelical party in Oxford. 


Arup. 


Tue New G.C.B. anv K.C.B.—Major-General Sir James Hope Grant, 
K.C.B., whoee elevation to the highest rauk of the Order of the Bath ap- 
peared in the Gazete on Saturday in our columns, ie the fifih son of the 
late Francis Grant, Exq., of Kilgraston and Pitcaith!y, North Britain, 
the head of one of the best of the old “ county families” of Perthshire ; 
bis mother was Anne, eldest daughter of Robert Oliphant, Evq., of 
Rossie, Postmaster General of Scotland. He was born on the 18th of 
January, 1808, and entered the army as cornet in 1826, He eerved in 
China under the late Lord Sal , and subsequently in India, under 
Lords Gough and Hardioge. He was present at the Battle of Sobraon, 
where he commanded the 9th Lancers, as also in the Punjab in 1858-9. 
He was also present at the engagemen‘s of Ramnuggur, Cnilianwallab, 
and Goojerat, and took ao active part ia the suppression of the Indian 
mutiny io 1857-8, for bis services on which occasion he was made a 
Knight Comm. of the Order of the Bath. He became a maj.-gen. in the army 
in 1858. His recent services in China are too well known to our readers 
to need being repeated here. Sir James, according to the County Fami- 
lies, married in 1847 Helen, daughter of Mr. B. Tayler.—Rear-Admiral 
James Hope, C. B., of Carriden, county Linlithgow, who is now elevated, 
for his services in China, from the second to the first division of the same 
most honourable order, is the only son of the Jate Rear-Admiral Sir 
George Jobnstone-Hope, K.C.B. (son pf the Hon. Charles Hope-Vere. of 
Craigie-ball, and grandson of the Earl of Hopetoun), by his first 
wife, the Lady Jemima Hope-Jobnstone, fifth daughter of James, third 
Earl of Hopetoan. He was born on the 3d of March, 1808, and married 
in August, 1838, the Hon. Frederica Eliza Kinnaird, second daughter of 








Pre- | Charles, eighth Lord Kinnaird in the Peerage of Scotland, but was left a 


widower in May, 1856. He eotered the Royal Naval Col ia 1820, 
joined bis first ship in 1822, and having served on the West Indian and 
Mediterranean stations war p ted to li t in 1827. He escorted 
ily William Bentiock to India in 1826, hecame lieutenaat to the 

) Admiral Lord Northeek in the following year, Subsequently was 
employed on the West Indian and North American stations in command 
of the Racer (16), He obtained the rank of Captain in 1838, aad 

Firebrand steaw-tri 





ia November, 1845, while in command of the igate, 
evacted a conspicuous part io the battle of Parana, where a bard day’s 
fighting resulted io the destruction by the combined equadrons of England 
and France of foar heavy batteries beloogiog to General Rosas at Panta 
Obligado, as also of a carrying 6 guns, and of 24 vess:ls chained 
across the river, “ On that cecasion baving volanteered,” says O’Byrne 
ia his Naval Bi , * Captain Hope galiantly pulled up ia his boat 
and out the chain which impeded the upward progress of the allies. At 
the close of tbe action he landed as aide-de-camp to the late Capt. Sir 
Charles Hotbam, the senior British officer, and assisted in giving the 
coup de graceto the defeat of the enemy, whose numbers origiually con- 
sisted of 3.500 men, in cavalry, iofantry, and artillery, and whose bat- 
teries had mounted 22 pieces of ordnance.” As a reward for bis bravery 
on this occasion be was nominated a Companion of the Bath in April, 
1846,—Times, Nov. 6. 


A New Orper or Kyientnoop —The Court Journal says that en im- 
portant addition to the prerogatives of the Crown will shortly be made 
by the institation of a new Order of Knighthood by ber Majesty as Queen 
ot the Indies. We are not aware that all the rules and institutes of the 
Order are complete ; but we believe they will be so framed that the na- 
tive Indian subjects of her Majesty, and ber European subjects serving ia 
tbat empire, will be avited in one common bond, as knights of the same 
order. 


Presentation or Victorta Crosses py Her Masesty.—On the 9th 
ult., (the Priace of Wales's birthday,) her Majesty distributed at Windsor, 
Victoria Crosses to the following individuals :—Mr. Wm. Fraser Mc- 
| Donell, Bengal Civil Service ; Major Charles F. Fraser, 7th Hussars (now 
| 11th) ; Capt. (now Mejor) George A. Reanie, Bengal Horse Artillery ; 
Lieut. (now Captain) Ayimer 8. Cameron, late 72d Regiment ; Lieut. J. 
| Grant Maleolmson, 34 Bombay Light Cavalry ; Surgeon Joseph Lee, 
| C.B., 78h Regiment, and several sergeants and privates, all for deeda of 
| gallantry done io India. 








| A New Arrrrepe ror RirLemey.—A letter from Liverpool, describing 
the proceedings at the Lancashire coatest, gives an account of » new 
firing position :—“ One gentleman, said to be an Indian officer, made 
| beautiful practice with a Turner rifle. His firing position was somewhat 
peculiar, but it possesses the virtue of perfect steadiness. You sit dowa 
on the ground, support the barrel of the rifle on the left arm, lay the 
left band on the right arm, and, drawing up the legs towards the chiv, 
| rest the butt of the rifle against the middle of the right arm, supporting 
the toe of the butt on the right knee. This position is somewhat acro- 
batic, and the performer appears to be carefully busbiog his weapoa to 
‘sleep ; but, when the rifle was brought level with the object, not a tremor 
could be soticed. *‘Bull’s-eyes’ or ‘Centres’ generally rewarded the 
rifleman’s steadiness. "— Morning Post. 


“d | 
One of the heavy Armstrong 100-pounder guns, being the first of the 


specirs yet completed, has been proved at the Royal Arsenal butt, 
Woolwich. The gua was fired twenty times, ten times loaded with the 
ordinary service charge of powder and shot, and ten times with a double 
cbarge of powder and 100iba. shot, aud was fouod to bave borne the fest 
well, This guo has been manufactured according to a new principle 
which affords additional strength to the chamber.——~ Great activity,” 
says the Times’ correspondent from Malta, “is at present being displayed 
in the garrison, in consequence of An order from Sir Jobn G. Le Mar- 
chiat, that all the betteries should be placed in a state of defence, so as 


| to be able to meet any attack at the shortest possible notice.”——One 


| of the artisans, named Knell, employed in the Royal carriage department 
ot Woolwieh Arsenal, bas published en excelleat book calied Chips from 
the Block, being a summary of usefal iaformation to working-men of bis 
(class. It bas met with much approbation. The Queen sent him £10, 
jand Sir Benjamin Hawes a present of ‘valuable books, in tokea of 
| ®pproval. 


En J 8 Smyth to be Lt bp. 64th: En Wilson to be Lt, b-p, v Davies, who ret. 
82d: Maj and Bvt I.t-Col Watson to be Lt-Col, b-p, v Bvt-Col Hon P E Herbert, 
CB, who ret on h-p ; Capt and Byt-Maj Marriott to be Maj, b-p ; Lt Hand to be 
Captain, by purchase ; Ensign J Johnson to be Lieut, by purchase. 100th : 
Stiff-Sargeon Chartres to be Sargeon, vice Barrett, placed upon halt-pay. 
2d W I Regt : Maj T H Smith to be Lt-Col, b p, v Gibbiags, who ret ; Maj 
donald, h p Unat, to be Msj, v Bovill, who ex; Capt Hill to be Maj, bp; Lt 
Wise to be Capt, v Byrne, ; Ea Matthews to be Lieut, w p, v Wise; Ea 
Lowry to be t, wp, V Macoamara, dec; A Rogers, to be © Bi FA 
Browne, to be Ea, wp. 3d: Capt F G N Clarke to be Maj, bp, v B 

who ret ; Lt Beresford to be Capt, b p. Medical Depart 
Scott to be Stafft-Surg, v Knox, placed on bh-p. Brevet.—Maj and Bvt Lt-Co! 
Hallewell, h p Unatt, Dpty Qumr-Gen at Malta, to be Col ; Bvt Lt-Col Campbell, 
ret f-p 20th Ft, to have hoa rank of Col. Officers to be Cols: Lt-Col Burrowes, 
Royal Artil ; and Lt Col Beatson, Ri Ea. The officers, on retiring f-p of R B, 
to Love hon rank of Major-Gen: Bvt-Col Vicars and Byt-Col Haw Ww. 





Navy. 


Sicxyess on Boarp tae “Icarus” anp “ Hypra.”—I regret to state 
that yellow fever is making bavoc among the uofortovate European sea- 
men of H. M.’s Navy, stationed at Port Royal. The ports of this island 
bave been, for some time, free from the preseice of the deetroyer, and 
would bave continued so but for the arrival of a man-of-war steamer, 
whose crew had been decimated by the disease. The sanitary condition 
of Port Royal was never better than it was on the arrival of the Jcarus, 
on the 9th of the present month. This vessel it will be remembered, was 
instramental io captaring Gen. Walker. She arrived here from Hon- 
duras, where the fever had been raging for some time. She lost on a 
voyage, which did not extead over fuur or five days, the Second Lieu- 
tenant, the Master, the Arsistant-Surgeon, the Captain’s Clerk, and thirty 
seamen. The rest of the crew were almost all , and were imme- 
diately transferred to the Royal Naval Hospital, where bead wy was 
soon communicated to the other patients. Some days after, steamer 
Hydra arrived, aleo with a large proportion of ber crew afflicted. She 
landed the sick at the Hospital, Rd J to sea again. The fever deve- 
loped itvolt in euch « maligaant that the doctors could make no 
hand of it. The deaths increased from day to day, and it was ultimately 
decided to ship the convalescent to Halifax, for the benefit of the climate 
there ; and, eccordingly, the steamer Barracouwa left bere with a large 
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be pumber on the 25th inst.—Correspondence of the N. Y. Times, 


Jamaica, Oct. 31. 

This is avery paioful account. The Lieutenant, whose decease is an- 
nounced, is Keawrick J. L. Cox; the Master, C. F. Puckett; the Assis- 
tant Surgeon, J. Bishop. vis 

Tue Rear Apmirat or Great Brrrain.—We have great pleasure in 
announcing that Admiral Sir Grabam Edea Hamond, G.C.B., has been 
nominated Rear Admiral of England, vice the Earl of Dundonald, G.C.B., 
deceased. Ew Geabes fe perbene Oe ent Seana: old war 
officers, having served in Howe’s flag ship, the Queen Charlotte, on 
the glorious first of June ; and having commanded the Blanche, frigate, 
under Lord Nelson at Copenbagen in 1801, exclusive of having performed 
a number of gallant services during the war.— U. S. Gazette. 


The crews of H. M’s. sbips on the home station have started a subecrip- 
tion, which will probably extend throughout the navy, for the purpose 
of erecting a monument to the memory of the late Sir Charles Nupier. 
——The Admiralty having decided on effecting several important im- 
provements and extensions at Chatham dockyard, application will be 
made to Parliament early in the ensuing session for the necessary pow- 
ers.——The Osborne, Admiralty t, was expected to leave Portemouth 
on the 14th uilt., for Antwerp, w she will be at the disposal of the 
Empress of Austria.—It is reported that the division of the Channel 
fleet now at Portsmouth, under the command of Rear-Admiral Erskine, 
will remain at that port until the 7ih of January next. The screw- 
steamship Euryalus, 51, Capt. Tarletoo, C.B., from the Cape of Good 
Hope, Coast o! Africa, which landed Prince Alfred at Plymouth, left the 
Sound on the 10th ult.. for Portsmouth, where the crew will be paid off. 
——tThe screw steam-sloop Perel, 11, was launcbed on the 10th ult. from 
the Devonport Dockyard.——The Emerald, 51, Capt. Cumming, bavin, 
embarked the stragglers of the equadron, sailed from Plymouth Sound 
on the 9th ult., for the Tagus.—The flog-officers’ good service pension, 
vacant by the death of Admiral the Earl of Dandonald, G-C.B, bas been 
bestowed upon Adal. Sir E. D. King, K. C. H.——Captain Denbam, now 
commanding the Herald, is to have the captain’s good service pension, 
vacant by the promotion of Capt. Symonds, C.B., to flag-rank.——The 
new screw Desperate, 8, fitting at Devonport, is to proceed to the 
West Indies. ——The corvette Jason, 21, 400 b.p., is ordered to be prepared 
for the pendant.——-The rquadron at Malta on the 8th ult., con: ‘sted of the 
Hibernia (flag-sbip of Rear-Adml. Codrington, C.B.;) St. Jean d’ Acre, 
Cesar, Victor-Emmanuel, and London, line of battle ships ; Melpomene frigate ; 
Boxer gunboat; and Supply storeebip.——The lately car- 
ried ia to Jamaica two Spanish brigs, name unknown, captured on the 
| way from Caba to the African coast. Three other vessels, supposed to 
| be slavers, were in sight at the time the above were taken, but the steamer 

not baviog coal evoagh could not pursue them. 











| Avrornrwenrs.—Commrs: N B Bendingfield to Prometheus, v Skipwith, in- 
| valided. Lieats: R Hope to Jilustrious; 8 R Huntley, addi, for di , to 
| Arrogant; J G F Leacock, ditto, to Chesapeake; E L Apeea and C H Eden, 

do, te Bacchante; G B Evans, do, to Nile; R Oaslow A B Woodhouse, do, 
| to Marlborough; 8 R Hant, do, to Harrier; A T Denbam and S McDougall to 
| Jason; A E Depuis, R Wells, H Aastin, and E Poulden to fw ité.— 
| Paymasters: H Gray (a), adal, to Formidable; C L Cartwright to Ariel; G 
| Jeftrey, addi, to Indus; G W Anderson to Immortalilé; R W Warwick to 
| Jason; fi G Barlow, addl, to Formidable. 


Promotions.—The death of Admirals the Earl of Dundonald and Sir C. 
Napier bave made Vice-Admirals Sir Barrington Reynolds, KCB, and Sir A W 
J Clifford, Bart, CB, Admirals; Rear-Admils Sir M Seymour, KCB, and Sir H 
B Martin, KCB, Vice-Admis; and Capts M C Symonds, CB, and T L Massie, 
Rear-Admis. There are also several cbaoges from Blue to White and White 
Red ; amongst the latter of which we find Vice-Admiral Sir Houston Stewart, 
KCB. On the reserved list, Vice-Admis M H Dixon and Hon A Jones become 
Admirals ; the same on the retired list, with Vice-Admis J P Stewart, CB, and 
Hon ES P Knox, G Henderson, and R W G Festing, CB. Rear-Admis J 

, H Litchfield, and W Webb, on same list, become Vice-Admis. 
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New Books. 


The gift book season opens bravely, the second novelty laid on our 
table beiog in every respect a charming one, and being also—like the 
illastrated edition of Bryant’s “ Forest Hyma,”—exclasively an Ameri- 
ean production, coming moreover from the same publishers, Messrs. 
W. A. Towa-end & Co.—This new and splendid quarto, of 400 pages, is 
entitled Pages and Pictures from the Writings of J. Fenimore Cooper, whose 


d. You 
such animels and such scenery with any thing like sentiment; while 
viewed simply as copies ftom natural life, we caunot bold that the artist’s 
principal objects are to be hailed as eminently successful. The drawing 
In each of the two prineipal cows is incorrect. Has the artist also a cast 
in bis eye, or is he bewitched with a love for sprawling attitades? Take 
his cattle at random ; is there more than one here and there which, if 


+ 








daughter, herself the admired aatbor of Rural Hours, is modestly a d 
as baviog “ edited” it. This editing, so often limited to a dozen lines 
of commendation, has ia this case been a labour, though beyond doubt a 
genuine labour of love. Miss Cooper has ia fact, with excellent taste 
and jadgment, given to the public the literary history of her father, sea- 
soning this with pleasant sketches of his promptings and endeavours, and 
with information as to the sources whence he drew the scenes and per- 

ges of his ifold and popalar works. Mach of the matter thus laid 
before the reader has not heretofore appeared in print—aad is well se- 
lected and well set forth. The extracts, from Mr. Cooper's tales and ro- 
mances, are also chosen by a discerning eye. Thus the biography, 
incidental notes, and selections, make up the Pages of the volume, The 
Pictures merit the highest praise, comprising the pick of those engraved 
iliustrations of the author which have beea from time to time strongly 
eulogised in these columns. Darley of New York, and Hamilton the 
marine painter of Philadelphia, do not now require to be introduced or 
lauded; nor does Elliott, who supplies a portrait of Mr. Cooper as a 
frontispiece. We could wish, however, that we knew the name of the 
artist whose drawings, cat in wood, form the head and tail pieces, in vig- 
nette, of nearly all the chapters. We should gladly blow the trumpet on 
his behalf—for these trifles, though little more than outlines, are thoroughly 
artistic of their kind. Another hand, good in its way, too, has marred 
several landscape illustrations, also on wood, by cramping them in a for- 
mal border. We have protested many a time, and continue to protest, 
against this mode of spoiling a man’s owa work.—Finally, in paper, 
typography, and binding, this quarto is no less creditable, than io its 
material and ornamentation. We wish it all success in the gift-market. 

One of the cheeriest and pleasantest publications of the season is a 
volume (Ticknor and Fields) entitled The Recreations of a Country Parson. 
At contains a dozen chapters, each a semi-serious essay, writ in a vein of 
kindliness and playfulness, that appeared consecutively in one of the 
leading London periodicals—two at least of them, or copious extracts 
therefrom, having appeared ia the colamas of this paper. These were 
headed respectfully * C: ing Tidiness,” aad “‘ Concerning Work and 
Play.” Issued anonymously, they are without doubt the product of a 
genial dispositioa and a mind at once observant, intelligent, and dis- 
cursive. They are not “sensation” articles, traly ; bat they have a charm 
of their own, and will, we believe, be popular with all who can appreci- 
ate them. 

Most acceptable to all lovers of Art is a little blue and gold edition 
(Ticknor and Fields) of Mrs. Jameson's Legends of the Madonna as Repre- 
sented in the Fine Arts. Devotional feeling, extensive knowledge of her 
@abject, consummate taste, long residence in Italy, and the practice of 
authorship, combine to reader this small work @ vade mecum for all sta- 
dents of the “old masters,” who, without some such information as to 
the eymbolical significance of this or that representation of the Virgin 
and Child—rendered as the subject was in all conceivable forms—are apt 
to be lost, if not wearied, amid such endless repetition. A more gentie 
and discerning critic than Mrs. Jameson is seldom met, nor a writer who 
can mould a topic, apparently a dry ove, into a form so readable and 
taking. ¢ 

The crop of new novels fails no‘. Messrs. Appleton supply us with a 
couple of daodecimos of Hopes and Fears; or Scenes from the Life of a 
Spinster, written by Miss Yonge. who wrote the “ Heir of Redclyffe” and 
“ Hearis2ase.”” This present didactic tale might equatty wett ve termed 
Family Records, since its innumerable heroes and heroines pertain 
almost exclusively to two families. The author's tact and sprightliness 
do not desert her in this new series of pictures of domestic life}: and in- 
asmuch as there is still a coraer in seriously disposed young hearts, 
whereia the human affections will still disport themselves, the blending 
of religion and love making, of moral traiaing and worldly ebullitions, 
ever is and ever will be attractive in works of fiction !—Quite of another 
kind, dealing with everyday English life, piquant, and extremely clever, is 
Evan Harrington ; or He would be a Gentleman, by George Meredith (Har- 
pers) This also was published in a London serial, and obtained decided 
vogue during its progress towards maturity. Pray, do not confound this 
with another recent issue, under the name of Harrington, iato which we 
peeped, and finding that it dealt with the existing local troubles between 
North and South, speedily consigned it to the noa-committiog list of 
novelties received. 
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ies, separate............. ¥ 
Hide and Seek. By Wilkie Collins ..... 2.2.2.0... ccececcceececceeeces Dick. 
The Oak Openings; or the Bee-Hunter. By J. Fenimore 
Cooper. Illustrated by Darley .............. 02. -ceeeeeeeeeee Townsend. 
Methodism Sa ul, and the Internal Causes of its Success. 


BPs Cie ME Paw pic's veges 0 06h e 16ted pb0bs0es cecveses Derby. 
Tom Brown at Oxford : a Sequel to School Days at Rugby. 

By the author of the latter. Part First............... Boston. Ticknor. 

and of Jobn A. Quitman, Major- 

General, U.S.A., and Governor of the State of Mis- 


sissippi. By J. F. H. Claiborne. 2 vols... ...........-e.-eeeees Harper. 


Guesses at Truth. By Two Brothers. With portrait of 


SN EL hs cakes oc nceneatinerene cesebe snakes o> Boston. Ticknor. 


Where There’s a Will, There’s a Way. By Alice Haven 


(Cousin Alice)... 2.2... cee eeeeeeer cee rerecersenscenseceness Appleton. 
True Stories of the Days of Washington...................6..0c00e bhinney. 
Railway Property: a Treatise on the Construction and 

Management of Railways. By J.J. Jervis..............-..00ececeee Ibid. 
RE a scent aianmumanscUinene Ga22 02099200209 700.0000 Ibid. 


Etiquette, and the Usages of ay | nid ionamin inane 600 one Dick. 


Will He Find Her? a Romance of New York and New 


Orleans. By Winter Summerton. 


Hine Arts. 


FRENCH AND FLEMISH PICTURES. 





The third annual Exbibition of the above echools is now open at Gon- 
pil’s, and will undoubtedly prove an alluring one. It deserves more than 
a visit, 80 varied are the contents, and such carefal scrutiny do they 


invite. 


On entering the oblong room and turning to the left, the eye must 
needs be arrested by T;oyon's immense cattle-piece, which almost covers 
the cross wall farthest removed from the door of entry. This remote- 


tr ted into clay or wood precisely after his pattern, would stand 
alone upon its four pias? On the contrary, they all seem to have the 
rickets, if the brute creation be subject to this disease, and if a ricketty 
air be aa indication of its existence. In this particular instance, the 
hard outlines make this peculiarity still more apparent, the figures 
being oa so huge ascale. To be displayed then to the best advantage, 
this great picture—great in size and in some qualities—ought to be placed 
at the extremity of a yard, such as usually extends bebind our town resi- 
dences, and ought to be seen exclusively from a window. And if from 
all this objargatiou the reader suppose that we bold Troyon’s merits to be 
very much over-rated, that is just the trath of the ma'ter, though in eay- 
ing so thus plainly we ran the risk of being laughed at, or of being 
charged with an affectation of singularity. Of this we must take the | 
chance or bear the brunt—only, we challenge any one to rake all the | 
picture-dealere’ stores in the city, brokers’ shops included, and find a| 
more inexpressive bit of common-place daubing than the sky and land- 
scape ia no. 160, a small-sized affair, called “Going Home.” It is by 
Constant Troyon, “third class medal, (landscope) 1838; second class 
medal, 1840 ; first class medal, 1846 and 1848 ; Chevalier of the Legion | 
of Honour, 1849 ; and first class medal at the Universal Exhibition, | 
1855’’—all which the catalogue before us announces—and one of the altra- 
fashionable painters of the day, as is testified by the raptures of lookers- 

on and the high prices willingly paid for bis worke. 
Let us tarn to something that we can study with satisfaction almost 

unalloyed ; let us ran over briefly the pick of the show.—Oa a moveable 
stand, so that the shifting light can be brought most advantageously 
upon it, hangs “ The Christening Festival,” no. 80, by Louis Knaus— 
who by the way is neither Frenchman nor Flamand, but a Wirtemberger 
from Stuttgaft—a scene of German domestic life, irresistibly and deserv- 
edly charming. There is no gathering of the neighbours, no parade of 
costames. It is arural and humble home, under one of its pleasantest 
aspects ; and there is scarcely a figure in the family group, whose rela- 
tionship to each and all does not epeak clearly for itself, The fat and 
healthy babe is in the arms of the kindliest of old priests; the invalid | 
mother smiles a look of tenderness and content; the clownish papa is | 
radiant with delight ; the grandfather may have toasted more thaa once | 
the health of the new-comer, bat he is young again if the waggiehoess of 

his countenance do not belie him ; the boy of tbree clutches and muncbes | 
his unwonted bit of cake, his curiosity subordinated to his appetite ; while | 
the girl of five, on tiptoe, is brimfall of the excitement of novelty. In| 
all these parts, grouped into a well-balanced whole, there is homeliness, 

without vulgarity ; expression, without caricature ; finish, without ela- 

















capital subject admirably bandied. 

From comedy to tragedy ; it is but a step. And the corresponding 
mental transition is instantaneous, if you move, from Mr. Koaus’s reign 
of gentle joy, to the reign of terror, no. 107—Muller’s own reduced copy 
of his grand work at the Luxembourg in Paris, “Scene at the Concier- 
gerie Prison, during the Roll-call of the victims of the 9th Thermidor, 
1793.” The celebrity of the original renders it superfluous to say more, 
The same Maller—there have been severai distinguished painters bear- 
ing this name, including an Englishman of exceeding talent and pro- 
mise who died prematurel y—contributes other proofs ef his high-rangiog 
genius and ability. In no. 110, “ Henry VIII., Thomas More, and Bishop 
Fisher,” you will flad @ sériowe, not a tragic, historical subject treated 
also with signal success. We express this opinion, though of a certitade 
Mr. Maller has not won oar good graces by flattering our bluff King ;— 
cunning and malignity being stamped upon the face of the Defender of 
the Faith. It is the drawing, colouring, toue, sentimeat—in brief, the 
conception acd execution that win our approval. Ia this no. 110, there 
is but one little drawback—the opaque streak of white paint that does 
duty, on the floor, for a ray of sunlight streaming through a window. 
One of the profession would probably tel! us that this bold dab enhances 
the general effect. Perhaps it does; but the price is too dear. Pigment 
is not air; avd somehow we unsophisticated amateurs prefer the impal- 
pable to the tangible, in the matter of sembled atmosphere. There is no 
such blar in still another smal! work by this excellent artist—no. 108, 
“The Venetian Letter- Writer.” 

Writing from Paris to the Albion in April last, we took occasion to 
mention a picture by Leys, the Belgian, “Early Days of the Reforma- 
tion ; Meeting of the First Reformers at Anjwerp.” It is here at Gou- 
pil’s, as Leys is over the way at Schaus’s in “ Cinderella,” and in Mr. 


-| Belmont’s gallery in “ Faust and Margaret ;” for what was said ia Aprij 
| is trae now—namely, that in style and tone the artist is apt to repeat 


himself. “ Bat then,” proceeded the lounger in Paris, “he is so quaint 
and earnest and touching, aud so completely in harmony pith the age 
wherewith he deals. He is exceptional, however, just as Carlyle is 
among writers; great in his kind, though imitators would be unbear- 
able.” Leys stands alone. Examine him well. Never mind that all his 
male and female countenances, among these Reformers, have the pecu- 
liarity which Punch attributes to a certain living potentate, and which 
contemporaneous portraits aseigned to “ old Noll”; originality and 
strength of purpose are coincideot with ekill of band. 

Academically clever, anatomically, architecturally, scenically, and bis- 
torically correct, yet not coming up to the expectation excited by the 
engraving, is Gerome’s “‘ Gladiators.” The Roman Circus ; the Emperor 
in his seat of state ; the myriads of spectators ; the arena blood stained, 
whence the dead are dragged ; doomed combatants about to fight to the 
death, and hailing the beastly Vitellias with those marvellously terse 


.| words that tell volames of an accursed epoch and a hideous social state, 


“ Ave, Caesar, Imperator ; morituri te salutant !’’—Gerome has here 
grappled with a subject of immense difficulty in the emotional 
sense, though promising from the technical poiat of view. In 
the laitery at least, be is altogether succeseful—Se in no. 76, Christ 
Preaching, by Jalabert, a pictare of great merit wherein much that is 
excellent in the style of Ary Scheffer and Paul Delaroche appears to be 
blended, the artist bas just missed, and bat narrowly mirsed, the senti- 
meat. It is fine though, nevertheless, albeit we faacy we perceive more 
religious feeling, where it is quite uncalled fur by the subject—namely, 
in no. 26, “ Reapers,” and no, 27 “Girl feeding Fowls,” by Breton, a 
pupil of Drolling. Breton might well transfer himself to Palestine. Io- 


ness is fortunate, as regards a first impression, for the vast dimensions of | deed, his solemn and spiritual heads are a sweet relief from the cloud 
the canvas, no lees than the mode of treatment, require a distant point of | of Laises and lorettes who abound in all French collections, whose lewd- 
view. This the more, inasmach as the artist has worked wholly for geve-| ness peers through and through the highest-necked and longest-skirted 
ral effect, and is extremely felicitous—in bis composition ; in conveying | dresses, and whose inberent earthiness cannot be concealed even when 
the sense of a fresh and wholesome and windy atmosphere ; and above all| they are d:picted as mothers. Happily, however, French art bas its 
in bis aerial perspective. At Sret sight therefore, you feel that Troyon | Bretons aod Briants and Edovard Freres, es French literature throws in 


sustains bis high reputation ; though perbaps, as you advance and ¢x- 
amine, your sympathy with bim does not expand. You ask yourself, poesi- | F 


an occasional Emile Souvestre to balance a horde of prurient Ernest 





bly, whether twelve feet by ten, of sheep and cows in a muddy sky and in 


eydeaus. 
As for Edouard Frere, the man who poetises on canvas over so many @ 


boration ; clever drawing ; harmonious colouring. In short it is a len 


a dull landscape, be a good use of so much canvas and pigment as is here | scene of hamtle life, honour and profit have fallen thick upon bim ; and he 
prebend that it takes a greater than Troyon to invest | merits all that he receives. His tenderness of feeling and his mastery 

of all the resources of his art combine to make him weleome to the 

heart as well as to the eye. But we have one remark to make concern- 
ing his works now on show, which may be applied with equal justness to 
@ considerable number of Frere’s confréres. It is a misnomer to call them 
pictures. They are sketches, studies, ideas in oil, designs, whatever you 
please to call them ; but they are absolutely not pictures. There is no 


work on them; they bave no finish ; they are made up of immensely 
clever “ dashes with a free” brush. Their small size renders it essential 
that they should bear close examination ; yet they can’t stand it better 
than Troyon’s colossal cattle-piece. If you are satisfied to enjoy 18 
inches by 12 at the distance of ten feet—all is well ; bat if you think with 
us that, thoagh it is not desirable to have always the laboured minute- 
nese of a Meiseonnier or a Gerard Dorw, there should be some proportion 
between ecale and finish—why, you will graduate your sensations accord- 
ingly. Using euch reserve in very large degree, you will fiod Frere’s 
“ Fisher-women making Nets,” no. 64, one of the finest sketches imegina- 
ble—in less degree, you will surely be delighted with Scblesinger’s 
“ Broken Eggs,” no. 143—and almost forgetting the difference between 
studies and pictures, you will be charmed, we are sure, with “ Arranging 
Flowers,” no, 154, by Trayer, who shines to the greatest advantage. 

We began this notice by protesting against the exaggerated fame of 
one Chevalier of the Legion of Honour. We will conclude by naming 
another dignitary of the same Order, whose abilities are, to our eye, 
grossly over-rated, We mean Theodore Rousseau. Pray, start not, O 
worshippers of fashion in art as in all else, but go quietly and tell us if 
you can find anything to entrance you (in no. 132, “ View at Barbison,’’) 
beyond a very'cleverly managed effect of distance. True, that is a great 
point in a landscape ; bat it does not suffice alone to constitate a goog 
picture. Yet this one was marked “ sold,” off-hand. If the buyer gave 
a price for it at all in proportion to Rousseau’s celebrity, we would sug- 
gest that the little ticket be transferred to himself. In no. 133, “Spring 
at Barbison,” we commend to the admirers of this artist the animals in 
the middle distance. An extempore Noab’s Ark, drawn by a tiny echool 
boy on a slate, could alone furnish a parallel. They would harmonise 
with the landscape and clouds in Troyon’s no. 160, whereof we have al- 
ready spoken. As for thinking of green fields, with such reminders of 
spinach and verdigois before one’s eyes, it is really out of the question. 
But Rousseau “ is an honourable man; so are they all, all honourable 
men. 

The New York public is much indebted to the enterprise of Mr. Gam- 
bart, of London, for the treat thus offered them. We wish it all success, 
though we have criticised its conteats somewhat sharply. 

—— 
ENGLAND’S PROGRESS IN ARCHITECTURE, 


There bas been more than usual stir io architectare of late, and it 
will be well if in one quarter or another a retrospective glance be taken 
at what bas been achieved in that field during the last tea years, In the 
course of a long up-bill journey, it is sometimes desirable to pause and 
survey the difficulties that have been surmounted. The aight of the 
track bebind, already accomplished, gives fresh euergy to pursue 
the route. We have got thus far, we reason, and the same vigour that 
has brought us to this stage will enable us to pursue our journey to the 
end. - It has been a decade of great activity. The spirit of restoration 
bas swept from Land's Eod to Berwick-opon-Tweed, resting there but to 
plume ber wivgs for a further flight across the border. sister arts 
and industry bave followed her in her wake ; aud ancient buildiegs bave 
been renovated, and modern edifices erected on all sides, A combina- 
tion of circumstances,—the public baths and wash-houses movememt, the 
Extra-mural Burial Act, the great improvemeat in the national appre- 
ciation uf the beautiful,—materjally aided, we may be permitted to say, 
by the publication of illustra “t petiontone af an art-teaching purpose ; 
the agitation of the educational question ;—a combination, we say, of 
these and other causes has givea an impetus to the erection of public 
buildiogs that has no precedent. So much has 
remains to be accomplished, that we could scarcely that 
the immense amount of work achieved is but the result of ten years’ 
labour, if we did not keep before our eyes the multitude of workers. 
Not only new churches, whose number a! a moderate computation must 
considerably exceed a thousand, but new castles, new colleges, new 

new town-balls, new vestry-balis, new literary institutions have 
arisen around us io incredible numbers, Countless new cemeteries dot 
the green landscape, as do industrial schools, and asylams for 
lunatics, paupers, aod iovalids. Ali this speaks of vitality and of well- 
doing ; a8 well as of “ faith, hope, and charity.” Britannia, ia her time- 
honoured chariot, up the hill of progress through a country, 
which, if not flowiug with milk and bouey, is eoriched with the wealth 
aecruing to industrious effort and thoughtdirected labour. May her 
shadow never be less! 

The battle of the styles has been fought in the progress path, It is 
remarkable that the spectators of the great fight have sot awaited the 
result. They have gone to their homes, and, in their private capacity of 
peaceable citizens, have facilitated the building of town-balis, mechan- 
ics’ institutes, tree libraries, and whatever else jhe spirit of the times 

quired of them, unbiassed by avy opiuvions but their owo. Those in- 
clived to the Classic styles will point to St. George’s Hall, Liverpool ; 
the sets of Chambers” of the same city, the Townball in Leeds, the 
warebouses of Manchester and Nottingham, railway stations ion many 
parts of the kingdom, club bouses, residences such as Bridgewater House, 
and batiness-bhouse premisesin London ; while, throuzbout the country, 
whether ia the recesses of Northomberland, in the wolds of York-hire, in 
the labyrinths of streets in our cities, the public feeling, as evidenced by 
recent erections, such as All Souls’, Halifax; All Saiots’, Margaret 
street ; and @ bost of other instances, is seen to be in favour of Gothic 
architecture, as a fit rendering of ecclesiastical expression. The Dissenters 
would appear to have the saute feeling. Within the last ten years the 
Wesieyans dave built Gothic chapels at Ilkeston, Lincoln, Liverpool, 
and mauy other places ; the Independents, at Liverpool, We-ton-euper- 
Mare, and, as reference to our Chareh building news will sbow, in vari- 
ous other jocalites. Nor is Gothic without its important exemplars in 
otber departments, giving notably a museum to Oxford. 

The popular views respecting national education bave called for the 
erection of numerous scbolas ic edifices: Wellington College, Koeller 
Hall, St. Aidan’s College, Birkenhead ; and Bishop Stortford, are among 
the most cousid« rable of these ; while 8t. Olave’s, Southwark ; Hudders- 
fieid, Swansea, Liverpool, and Tamworth, are io the long list of uational 
aod grammar rcbools. When we remind our readers that it would be 
difficult to take up any namber of ibis jonroal in which there is not a 
notice of new sebools being built, it will be seen that it would be a very 
serious undertaking to enumerate them all. 

I bas been urged that in this Victorian age we have no peed of new 
castles, as some few may mistekingly think that our Voluuteers are 
equally out of date. Nevertheless, we are favoured with botb. This de- 
cade, of which we write, bas seen new castles arise at Ruthio, at 
Clougbanodfoy, at Hornby not to mention the resioration of several 
ancient strongbolds, of which Alnwick is an example. Of “ gentlemen’s 
residences,” Cliefden, Tortworth Court, Somerirytoa Hall, Byiaugb Hall, 
Mr. Hope’s in Piccadilly, Mr. Holford’s, ia Park Lane, are the first that 
occur to us of a long list. Mach, too, bas been done in the way of im- 
proving labourers’ cottages. In this reepect the last teu years oatdo all 
otbers. The Prinee Consort's model cottages, ae shown at the Great Ex- 
hibition, aud illustrated in these pages, incited many to turn their at- 
tention to a matter but too little thought of, whether in Edwardian, Ta- 
dor, or Georgian times. An estate without a row of pretty Cotiages, 
with roses and creeping plants trained round the multioned wisdows, 
will soon be rere, it may be boped, though at present there aré plenty of 
exceptions. Some Jadies of rank aod wealth besiow as much atiention 
on their model villages as it was the fashion, in the Spectator’s time, to 
lavish on China mousters and black pages. We need aot say with how 
much more advantea 

We would confine ibese retrospective glances within arcbitectaral 
bounds; bat we mast meution—perbaps their gateways may be a rufll- 
cient Jiok to our subject—the two new parks ia the metropolis. Nearly 
two ceo'uries interveued between wl ts that 1 poe doe ~ a 
and the Regent's ; and bere, in ter t years, we have two for 
tropolis, yen for Birmingham, aud others at Manchester, Halifax, and 
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elsewhere. The drinking-fouvtains, with which most of our towns are 
now supplied, are entirely the fruits of the period we are reviewing. 
They ought to be better, bat there they are. For the one “Mao of 
Ross” of the last ceotury we bave a score in the present day, though 
they do not forget to mark the marble with their name. The transporta- 
tion of the Marple Arch was an incident which, like that of the erection 
aod removal of tbe Great Exbibition building, appears to be part of some 
Eastera fable rather than one of the prosaic proceedings of Jobn Ball in 
the nineteeoth century,—something posterity will regard as we view St. 
George's combat with the dragon, and deém half mythic, balf historic. 
Perbaps the removal of the Marble Arch will be considered @ myth, ex- 
pressing the sbifting of some fiscal burden off one shoulder on to another ; 
and avy representution of the Great Exhibition building that may be 
handed down, a hieroglyph typifying the Volunteer review. The sites 
they ouce occupied are so utterly devoid of any token of their presence, 
that we can pardon the prospective unbelief in their existence that we 
have imputed to posterity. Some statuary has been scattered about, in 
London and the provinces, and architects have been enabled to make 
more ute of sculptors in their designs than heretofore, and it is to be 


a will do so still more. - 
erbaps in no respect is our progress made more evident than ino 
comparison of our recent street architecture with the dreary profiles 
presented io almost interminable succession in Harley, Baker, and Wim- 
pole streets. Oar shop-fronts present occasional instances of the appli: 
cation of architectural skill of a high order. A style, to all intents and 
purposes new, growing out of the appl cation of new materials and pro- 
cesses (such as we have often urged) to the existing mode of bouse- 
building, is waking itself evident. : 
Amongst modern streets on aa older type, Cannon street will be 
specially noticed ; and other marts of our merchant prioces are scarcely 
less palatial. Then we bave a new Covent garden Theatre, with its 
Floral Hall ; St. James’s Hall; a noble reading-room at the British 
Museum ; three new bridges over the Thames; a new market at Billings 


plenty of quails. The waterfowl consist of pelicans, geere, aod ducks of 
many kinds, teal, curlews, and plovers. There are pleaty of coarse fish 
which can easily be caught with a long line, same as used for sea-fishing, 
when the boat is stationary. A rifle will be foand most usefal also for 
jackals, foxes, and long shots a: wild-fowl.” There are not many croco- 
diles till you paes Thebes and the first cataract, and they are very shy. | 
The birds are also rather wild, but witb a little care can always be got.— 
PHINX. 
. In answer to “Cheops,” I may mention that I eniled up the Nile a few 
years ago, and found the principal shooting to be pigeon and wild dack 
shooting, geese, &o., aod plover. If “ Cheops’ is fond of rifle practice, 
he will get some good chances almost every day at crocodiles lying 
basking in the san on sand islands and on the river's bunks, close to the 
water’s edge. I have counted as many as fifteen in one day, above 
Thebes ; but to see two or three in a day’s suil is the most usual number. 
They are most difficult to kill—iodeed, from all I could learn, they have 
been seldom killed. The crocodiles on the Nile are very large, some 
meacuring tweaty-five feet long. From what! saw in the way of killing. 
I should say that you might as well hit them with a piece of putty as 


ing along the passages he was met by one of the royal servants, who in- 
quired bis business, when he enid, “Iam the Prince of Wales, and am 
going to see my mother, the Queen.” The servant told him he 
would accompany him, and introduced him to the superintendent, Baker, 
who, finding the young gentleman insane, conveyed him to the safe 
-keeping of Mr. Pullin, of the Old Windsor Union. [t was ultimately as- 
certained that the unfortunate youth, whose age is about 20 years, is the 
son of an independent gent!eman of the name of Harding, residing at or 
near Blackheath, to whom he was handed over on the Tuesday follow- 
ing. He had recently been discharged from a private lupatic asylum, 
under the imprescion that he bad regained bis proper senses.—London 
Express, Nov. 8. 





Le Srrie C’Est L’Homme.—The two brief epistles that follow were 
written by the father of the late Lord Stuart de Rothesay. 


From Major-General Stuart to Mr. Morton Pitt. 
December 2nd, 1794, 





try to kill them with a lead bullet. They seemed to be as hard as a broazed | 
casting. A steel ballet in the right place might shorten their breath at | 
from 200 to 400 yards, which is about as near as they can be reached in | 
one of the Nile boats, unless stalked at some particular parts of the river. | 
I found crocodiles more numerous in the river above Thebes than below 
it. There are of course many other kinds of birds besides those I have | 
mentioned, such as the beautiful white pelican; some of these I have 
measured twelve feet across the wings.—P. K 





A Dismat Mayor.—Mayor Wood’s proclamation for Thaoksgiving 
Day is about as dismal a bit of literatare as we have met for a long time. 
It sounds more like a chapter from Lamentations, or from the querulous 
questionings of Job, than a summons from the Chief Magistrate of a 
Christian City, to the grateful duty of rendering thanks to the Giver of 





te ; the Oxford street bazaar; and innumerable banks, 
lite fire avd otber offices of architectural consideration, all belonging to 
the last decade. The metropolis, of course, presents us with a larger 
cluster of new buildings than is to be found elsewhere; but the same 
vital principle is apparent all over the country, as well as in the sister 
kingdoms. To enumerate the new town-balls, such as those at Bideford 





and Cardiff, and some to which we have already referred, or the new 
baths, such as those erected by the Duke of Devonshire at Buxton, or 
those with washbouses in London, Newoastle, Birmingham, Maidstone, 
or Bilston ; or to mention by name only the new asylums for the blind, 
for idiots, for lunatics ; the reformatories, and the almshouses, would fill 
acolump. Monster hotels form a fresh featare, and will be still farther 
developed. The great accessions to our wealth in our museums we have 
already treated upon at large. It is sufficient for our present purpose 
to have sketched this p ic outline of these things.— Builder, Nov. 10. 


——=> 


CONVERSATION AT THE WARSAW CONFERENCE. 
Austria, Russia, Prussia. 

P.—Well, here we are! 

A.—Is not that remark worthy rather of a Clown then a Sovereign? 

R.—Perbaps be learnt it in Eogland! 

P.—Where, indeed, they are most potent in their plotting. 

A.—Just 80, and does not that consideration suggest that we might as 
well proceed to business? 

P.—The question is, how to arrest the Revolution in Italy ? 

R— Don’t you think we are little too late? 

A.—Ah, if you had only prevented, or helped me to win, Magenta and 
Solferino! 

R.—I wus alluding to an earlier omission. Ab, if you bad only saved 
Sebastopol! Certain parties held back then—do they call that backing 
their friends? 

P.—What’s done can’t be undone, Let’s change the subject. 

A.—Change the Sovereign seems to be the order of the day. 

R.—Who’s seen the Times? What's the best news? 

—- is the best—for us. You saw all about young Wales in 


R.—Dreadfal! Shameful! I say, Austria, fane gute of your 
*own, one of these days, shaking bands and waltsing wt the descendants 
of your revolted Lombards," and standing, hat in hand, at the tomb of 

A.—He basn’t got « tom yet 

. 5 

P.—What do you, too, think him immortal? 

A.—You’ll see, if I catch him. He won’t have a tomb, though, even 
if he is buried—at the foot of the gallows. 

P.—You saw bow Blondin crossed the Falls of Niagara ? 

R.—Ona Might-rope, with another fool at bis back. 

A.—I wish been that fellow at the Tuileries, with Victor Em- 
manuel, or the other vagabond, on bis shoulders, and that his foot bad 
alipped and bed both tumbled in. 

—Gari would have been saved even then, if your wishes could 
be fally fied in regard to bim—and if there is trath in proverbs, he 
wouldn’t have been drowned. 

R.—If — had, ag a sight ro } y= Bat no, they love the 
people—I may say t species ; for are not of us, have 
taught their family to truckle to d > found ! , 

P.—Your Majesty !—I say !—I hope you will remember the connection 
with that family which— 

R.—Pardon! of course I wished confusion to them in politica oaly. Is 
there anything new at the Opera? 

A.—I bumbly beseech you, proceed to the affairs of State. 

oa — of a rather aes Venetian eenator. 

_ an ror who would be glad if you would belp hi 
to remain Sovereign of Venice. : ou 

R.— Well, bat what’s to be done? You want troops to fight France. 
©an you pay them? 

P.—Where’s the money to come from? 

A.—Israel. Those Jews could lend it it they choose. But they won't 
negotiate another loan. 1 wish the Holy Father had surrendered that 
young Mortara! 

R.—Suppore we persecute our Jewish subjects ? 

o-= might * yy that. 

—No, no, not in times ; and you would get no money if you 
did—only drive them and their wealth to England —w 
veh crosay. ri ho is sufficiently 

A.—Rich enough to settle a handsome fortune on a daughter. 
rr come, I call that delicate. Well, I don’t see what we can 


R.—Nor |. 
A.—Humph! Then I can only implore the help of the Sainte. 
R.—I wish you may get it. 
P.—What’s your opision of things in general? , 
| ey — they — at — and sevene. A fine October. 
= autumn after a gloomy b 
Pn ac palition! one « y summer. Let us bope for a 
P.—Oranges are Jate this year. 


A.—Yes, and potatoes scarce. But that » Lal 
eaaamana! at won't affect us Monarchs 


P.—When shall we three meet again ? 
— evening, and—By Jove, ’tis time to be off and dress for the 
P.—To dance the Polonaise, without, 1 fear, the assistance of 
Polish ladies. Nimporte / We can be each other’s partners at Warsaw! 
[Their Mejesties dance the Varsovienne round the Table, and exeunt 








dancing.) 
— 
Sport on Tus Nit#.—An enquiry, made through the columns of 
English paper, drawa out some curious and prectical information. We 
select a few extracts from the correspondence. 


In answer to “ Cheops,” be will find plenty of wild igeon ehooti 
all the ~~ the Nile; also qaail-ehcotiig in most pay and - 
quently wild ducks are to be found in the quiet pools. Powder and shot 
can te red at Cairo, but at the most extravagant prices. As re- 
gards febing, there is scarcely any eatable fish in the Nile, and the boat’s 
crew will always lend or sell the most approved sort of tackle. A light 
fiy-rod, however, might come in useful, as many of the fish rise at the 
natural fly. “Cheops” ought to take a rifle, as he will get plenty of 
shots at the “Timsab,” or crocodiles, though the bullets generally 
glance off their scales. I think some explosive shells to fit the rifle 
might bave more effect on a crocodile’s hide than the ordinary ballets. 


A correspondent asks about shooting and fishing on the Nile. 1 
there last winter. There is ity of shooting at ail sorts of water-fowt, 
and doves innumerable, and sand-grouse ; in March and A 





all our blessings. The Mayor protests that be can see nothing to be 

thankful for. Freedom from pestilence and from war, bountiful harvests, 

employed and rewarded industry, the health and bappiness of a great 

ple,—all these count for nothing in his catnlogue of blessings. These 

e seems to consider as only his dae,—thiogs not to be gratefal for, but 

only to be growled over as utterly inadequate to his tions and 
dererts. 

Something has gone wrong with Fernando, He has missed something 
that be counted on, Are the Aldermen stubborn? Does Boole threaten 
to bolt? Or are his griefs of a deeper sort? Has he been buying stock. 
or real estate, or votes, or something elee, on which he cannot realize? 
There’s a fly somewhere in his pot of ointment. We suspect it is poli- 
tics. The Mayor is mad because Lincoln is elected,—and although he 
sees nothing anywhere to be thankful for, and cannot Advise gratitude to 
God on any account, he advises the people generally to devote the day 
to imprecations upon those who gave bim their votes, Let the day be 
kept, he says,—* As one of humiliation and supplication, not omitting in 
our prayers the expression of the hope that those who have, io violation 
of the Federal compact, uopatriotically and unwisely inflicted these in- 
jories upon us, may be the only sufferers by their own wickedness and 





folly.” 

This will be rather a pleasant way of spending Thanksgiving Day. 
Cursing instead of carousing,—pray: re made up of billingsgate, political 
arguments addressed to the Almighty as the bases of imprecations upon 
one’s political opponents, will constitute quite a startling departure from 
the ordinary routine of a Thanksgiving service. 

We cannot think that this Proclamation of the Mayor dees much credit 
to bis bead or bis heart. Piety evidently is not his forte. Gratitade in 
his vocabulary means a lively sense of favours to come,—and as he dis- 
covers nothiog of the kind on the political horizon, be has nothing to be 
grateful for. Fortunately the great mass of our people, even if they 
share bis appreheasions, are 80 bat less bilious and dismal about them. 
They are not inclined to reproach heaven with their political disappoint- 
meats, or to carry their partisan malignity into their religious devotions. 

Y. Times. 


—N, 








Siow Musican Gestation.—About once in a twelvemontb, “ L’Afri- 
caine,” by M. Meyerbeer, is dangled, by way of a topic of curiosity, ia 
the eyes of w opera-goers, even as “Le Prophéte” was, during 
thirteen years of “ sweet, reluctant, amorous delay,” before it was at 
last given to the public. The ramour of 1860 about “ L’Africaine,” is 


that she bas c her name, and is to be called, “ Vasco di Gama ;” 
that a new tenor, Herr Niemann, is now looked to as the principal per- 
sonage, and not the prima donna, for whom, as we have heard, season after 
season, the com) has been waiting, and for whose ex! a per- 
fectly original act had been provided. “They say,” further, that 
the 


opera is to be reserved for the opeaing of me sow Grand Onera 
House of Paris, yet to be built ; and coucerning the building of which so 
many magnificent and fantastic reports are flying about in the papers— 
among otbere, the large ase to be made of the electrical t-legrapb. 
From the box-office wires are to radiate to the principal botels! ia order 
that travellers arriving in the French capital may take places with the 
speed of a flash of lightning.— Atheneum. 


A Spy iv a “Macewm” Var.—Magenta is the colour which is the 
rage in Paris and in France, but in Eogland alone is perfection in the 
art of manufacturing this peculiar bue attained. It appears that this 
has created some envy, aud that numerous envoys have been over on 
expeditions most diploumtically conducted. One of these recently suc 
ceeded in peuetrating a manufactory, but, the object of his mission beiog 
discovered, the cue was given, and somehow be found himself in a vus of 
Magevta. He struggled hard to get out, and the workmen came to his 
assistacce, but, with the clamsiness peculiar to craftemen, they managed 
to dock bim several times, and keps him so long in the vat that when he 
got out, more dead thao alive, his whole apparel, as well as hia hair and 
face, was dyed the most beautiful “ Magenta’ porsible.— London paper. 











N. 


Tin National Frayeats.—Having just noticed an account of the Tir 

ional at Vi 8, ia which it is stated that the names of no English- 
men appeared as winners of prizes, [ beg leave to correct the error for 
the bonour of my couotry, and to inform you that the first prize for the 
best score, viz., 2500 francs, was won by Capt. Collins, of the Victoria 
Rifles, he having made a score of 25, the highest that could be made. 
The third prize for the pistol (there being only three) was won by Major 
the HBo. William Talbot (a rifle worth francs). I beg leave, also, to 
state that the highest score made with a military arm was made by ao 
Englishman, viz., 22. all the prizes being carried off by Swiee Rifles, or 
tifles sighted in the same manver, and with very fine bair triggers. I 
would also mention that the first prizes won for the priz d'honneur and 
the plus présdu centre, are prizes that could be only won by luck, and 
therefore very few Englishmen competed, as there was no credit attached 
to it.—Awn Eys Wrrvess.— /bid. 





Tus Eyraance or tae Tuames.—A more dreary or difficult place for 
the landing of an army with siege artillery can be hardly conceived. 
The engravings of the disastrous attack on the Peiho Forts will farnish 
some notion of the acres upon acres of cozy slimy mod, bare except for 
a short period of each tide, and intersected by a few streams and creeks, 
with contents like pea soup, which form its natural boundary riverward. 
The river wall sarmounted, a vast extent of perfectly flat, marshy coun- 
try is found intersected by a few dykes and a network of drains. Osier 
beds and sluices, here there a shed for the cattle, which are seen 
roving about by thousands, as on a prairie, are almost the only objects 
which relieve the monotony, with the exeeption, perhaps, of the Coast- 
guard station, which looks like a Cayenne for the transportation of retrac- 
tory n or of an occasional farmhouse, equally like a place 
of voluntary exile chosen by a man disgusied with life, end strongly bent 
on justifiable suicide.—Qncea Week. 


Tue Ne Pivs Utrera Purr.— We oeed to think that it was difficult to 
beat the advertisement of a certain train on a certain railroad, which was 
said to travel so rapidly, that it took the parsengers less time to go by it 
than to stay at home. But one of the New York daily papers, speaking 
of itself and its own enterprise, in modest and grammatical } ; 
asserts that readers may know, through its colomns, “ what is on 
from Maine to Florida at every important poiot, earlier than the most 
inquisitive residents at the same places can possibly obtain from any 
otber source.” 

A Loxartic my Wixosor Castie.—On Sanday evening, between eight 
and nine o’clock, a young gentleman of respectable appearance and ad- 


dress presented himself before the two sentinels at the gate on Castle- 
hill, who stopped him, stating that it was the entrance only for the royal 
family, on which the stranger said, “I am the Prince of Wales,” when, 


from bis gentlemauly manners, the sentinels presented arms and suffered 
him to pass, He afterwards succeeded in passing the sentinels at 
gateway at the York and Lancaster Towers ; 





quadrangle, be entered the castle by the Augusia Tower. 


the 
pestann xt tate Se and 


Sir,—I know of no regiment belonging to me, bat, when I do, you ma: 
depend upon my serving my own friends in preference to yours. Witk 
frankness and sincerity, your very faithful servant, 
Cuag.es Stuart. 
The same to the same. 

Sir,—I take the liberty of requesting your support at the ensuing elec- 
tion for members to represent the towa of Poole in Parliament ; and I 
trast you will give me as plain an answer to my solicitation at present, 
as I gave to yours when I thought it my daty not to promote your wishes, 
I have the honour to be, your obedient servant, Cuarces Sruarr. 
Crinotivs 1x Perti.—“ Crinoline has at last met with an enemy that 
threatens its overthrow. A new skirt has been invented which sustains 
the dress without any assistance of whalebone, simply by a harmonious 
and skilful disposition of the muslin folds of which it is composed. The 
Multiple- Skirt is formed of a series of over-lapping flounces, arrayed in a 
fan shape, readily expanded by means of metallic eyelets. One or two 
flounces are at most required for a morning dress, and nothing can be 
more simple. The ekirt is put oa or off in a minute; and when on a 
journey divided in pieces. It may be smoothly folded and scarcely oc- 
cupies any space.” 

We copy the above from a Montreal paper, ignorant whether the an- 
nouncement be therein original. 





A Porrrarr or J. M. W. Torwer.—The best and only finished por- 
trait of him is one of half-size, in oil, by J. Linnell. It was the result of 
a plot, which may now be revealed without offence to the honoured vic- 
tim. The Rev. Mr. Daniell. a gentleman who was extremely intimate 
with Turner. prevailed upon bis eccentric friend occasionally to dioe with 
him. Linnell, without exciting any suspicion of his object, was always 
one of the party, and by sketching on bie thaumb-aail, and, unobserved, 
on scraps of paper, he at length sueceeded in z the portly bust 
and sparkling eye of the great artist to bis canvas. The picture was 
finished, and passed in due time, at the price of two hundred guineas, 
into the possession of Mr. Birch, a gentleman residing near Birmingham. 
Turner never knew it. Posterity may now come to be acquainted with 
the likeness of his mortality, without prejadice to the immortality of his 
works, —— 


Tus Ovpe Jewe.s.—Mesers. Mackeuzie & Lyall (of Calcutta) have 
sold off the Government presents and the King of Oude’s jewels. The 
latter disappointed the public, who seemed to expect dismonds the size 
of mangoes, pearls like billiard balls, and emeralds which none could 
lift. The two collections made up 1136 lots, some of which bordered 
closely upon rabbisb. The celebrated Loliry necklace, once the pro- 
perty of Timoar Shab, the “the first king and great Persian conqueror 
of Delhi,” and which bore his name, and weighs one seer, was amongst 
the lots. There was also the “ far-famed and surpassing” Oude diamond, 
the largest in Bengal ; its weight is fifty-six and u-half rutties. It formed 
the “ Olympus” to a “superlatively magnificeat” belt star, which con- 
tained, besides the diamond, twenty others, cut and brilliant, eighteen 
smaller ones, and fourteen smaller still. There wasa five tiara, in which 
263 glistening diamonds strove to take the shine out of each other. Lot 
761 was a costly , with a solid gold scabbard, and a fine Damascus 
blade. It was stu with 162 large a thirty-four emeralde, 
sixty-eight ls, and the tassel was one large topaz. I saw an egg-cup 
of a voy dae, out of one emerald, end it looked worth about 
four annas. ms description, rabies, agates, topazes, ame- 
thyste, turquoises, and crystals surrounded you on all sider, and from the 
ceiling hung Cashmere sbawis, elepbant trappings, cammerbunds, and 
other specimens of “ Eastern taste and splendour.” The jewels sold at 
a high price.—Alles’s Indian Mail. 


Mctrum my Parvo.—Dr. Bachboffaer bas jast added to the attractions 
of the Colosseum the novelty of * The Wonderful Cabinet ” of Mons. 
Nadolski. From this cabinet, which measures only five feet high, three 
feet wide, and eighteen inches deep, the inventor contrives to withdraw 
and afterwards pat together no less than 150 pieces of furniture of the 
size in actual use in our houses—viz., chairs, tables, chandeliers, bed, bed 
hangings, a baby’s cot, » table for thirty persons, with plates, dishes, 
knives, forks, drinking cups, and other articles too numerous to mention. 
To view the various pieces of furniture as they stand before you on the 
stage, it seems an absolute impossibility that they could ever be replaced 
in the small espace they formerly occupied. It is, indeed. a wonderful 
cabinet.—London paper. 








How Wasuveton Irvine 15 Reap.—Nearly all of Wasbington Irving’s 
works have been translated into every leading tongue of Europe. Four 
different translations of the Albambra exist in German, and three in 
French. Over one hundred editions of his various works in the original 
Eaglish, many of them accompasied by notes aod vocabuleries aud de- 
signed for use as text-books iu echools, have been published in France, 
Germany, Denmark, and Sweden. Versions of portions of bis writings 
exist in Icelandic, Finnish, Russian, Polisb, Bobemian, Hucgarian, and 
Greek, while some of his shorter sketches of Saracenic bistory have been 
rendered into Turkish and the Vulgar Arabic. The Icelandic translator 
of some of the finer passages of the * Sketch-Book’’ aud “ The Albambra,”’ 
Gisli Brypjulfeson, has reproduced with great exactness the spirit and 
beauty of the original. Some summers ago, an excellent company of 
equestrians and athletes repeatedly performed iu all tbe northern capitals, 
from Brussels to St. P Z, a sort of p i pectacle, represent- 
ing the story of Prince Ahmed in “ The Albambra,”— Philadelphia Press. 








Tue “ Great Easrery.”—It ie understood that Mr. Hope has with- 
drawn from the board of directors of the great ship, or that, if he has not 
already retired, be has intimated his intentioa of sbortiy doing 20. It is 
also stated that the vacancy in the board caused by the retirement some 
weeks since of Mr. Croskey has been offered to aud accepted by Mr. 
Fothergill Cooke. This gentleman was one of the earliest directors of 
the Great Eastern Steam Navigation Company, aod the resumption of 
his connection with the undertaking is regarded favourably by a large 
circle of the shareholders. Everything connected with the ship remains 
in statu quo, and no steps have yet been taken for carrying out the addi- 
tional works that are required. According to the recently published 
statemen: of the board, there will be no demand made upon the sbare- 
holders for increased capital, except in the event of the company having 
to pay the demand of £18,000 made by Mr. Scott Russell, under the 
award of the arbitrators. This, b er, the di hope to be able to 
set aside, and the necessary legal steps to this end will sbortly be taken. 








Wairive to THE Porst.—Governor Packer of Pennsylvania, having 
been invited by James Redpath and others to attend a meeting in Boston, 
in favcur of “ eradicating slavery,’ returned the following sensible 
answer : 

“ Harrisburgb, Peon., November, 21, 1860. 

“ Sir: In wy opinion, the young men whose names are attached to the 
foregoing letter, would better serve God and their country by attending 
to their own business. John Brown was rightfally banged, aod his fate 
should be a warning to others having similar prociivities. 

~ Wri F, Packer, Governor of Penneylvavia.” 





Tur Frsuery Commisston.—The jciat Fishery Commission under the 
Reciprocity Treaty bas been sitting doring the last week at the Tremont 
House, aud brought their labours to a clo-e yesterday The members of 
this Commirsion at t are, the Hor. Jobn Hubbard, Commissioner 
on the part of the United States ; Richard D. Cutts, Esq., of Washington, 
Surveyor ; and Jobo Hubbard, Jr., Esq, Secretary ; with M. W. 
Exq., of New Brunswick, Commissioner on the part of Her Majesty 

i Secretary and Sorveyor. 
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two seasons, they have brought up and closed the arrears of work left 

by former C issi s, aud amicably settled every form r difference, 

leaving no work for aa umpire, aad scarcely a chance of a disagreement 
reafter. 





The mouths of the S'. Lawrence and the Hudson bave been finally eet- 
tled and determined, as also the magth of every river between those two 
great tributaries of the ocean, i ding also the rivers of Anticosti, 
Cape Breton, and Priace Edwa:d Island. Nothing remains to be settled 
under the commission but the rivers south of New York, down to 36 de- 

north latitude, and the rivers of Newfoundland and Labradcr. It 
is grati yiog to learn that the Commissioners on both sides have this year 
spared neither labour, exposure, or fatigue to bring their work to its 
present satisfactory condition, settling every important poiat, and leaving 
no op:ning for a difficulty upon the beretofore vexed and troublesome 
question of the fisherivs.— Bost6n Codrier, Nov. 20 





Mrs. Sippons’s Nose.—In 1784, Mrs. Siddons, “ then in the prime of her 
glorious bewuty, and in the full blaze of ber popularity,” sat to Gains- 
borough. The portrait is a three-quarters length : she is seated ; her face 
appears rather more thao ia profile; she wears a black hat and a 
blae-and-buff striped silk dress—in a mass resembling dark sea-water 
feathers,with suoshine on it. Two years before the death of Mrs. Siddons 
she was seen by Mrs. Jameson seated near her picture; it was like ber 
still at the age of seventy. Gainsborough, however, found some diffi- 
culty in delineating her features—the nore especially ; alter repeatedly 
altering its sbape, he exclaimed, ‘‘ Confuund the nose, there’s ne end to 
it!” 





Tae Barony or Brovenam any Vavx.—The patent continuing Lord 
Brougbam’s peerage to bis lordsbip’s brother, Mr. Williem Brougham, 
bas at l-ngth passed the great seal. The words of the patent are as fol- 
lows :—That “ in consideration of the eminent public services of our 
right trusty and well-beloved councillor, Heory, Baron Brougham and 
Vaux, more especially in the diffusion of knowledge, the spread of eda- 
cation, and the abolition of the slave trade and slavery, we, of our es- 
pecial grace, certaia knowledge, aud mere motion, have advanced and 
created him to the dignity, &c., &c., and the heirs male of bis body, and 
in default of such issue, to our trusty and well-beloved William 
Brougham, Esq., brother of the raid Henry, aud the heirs male of his 
body,” &c., Xe. 

Diapason anp Discorp.—* The normal diapason,” writes M. Ber- 
lioz, in bis fewilleton, “ is now establivhed at the Opera, but its adoption 
bas not been brought about without effort. It was neocssary to buy all 
the wind instruments of the orchestra in a body ; thence arose a crowd 
of difficalties which bad not been foreseen. Every musician wished that 
his instrument should come from the maker chosen by himself, and re- 
fused the one offered to him. At last an understanding in the matter 
was arrived at. but many defects in just tune, which by and by may dis- 
appear, still impair the concerted effect of these new instruments.” M. 
Berlioz goes on to point out how all sach scenic appliances as bells, 
clocks, gongs, by being left in their old state at the opera, produce a 
hideous effect. This is not very encouraging testimony from one of the 
Diapason Committee. 








Dore 4 Goop Deep GraceruLty.—Some years ago, an appeal was 
made for subscriptions to build an English church et Naples; £2,000 is 
in hand for the purpose. The chapel wardens of the English congrega- 
tion waited on General Garibaldi, to ask his permission to build, on the 
23d ult. Garibaldi said nothing, but took his pea, and wrote—* Grate- 
fal for the efficaci g sympathy of the English, the Dictator 
thinks this a very small return to make for eo many rervices received 
from them in support of the noble cause of the Italians. Not only is 
permission granted to erect a church within the limits of the capital to 
persons who worship the same God as the Italians, but the English are 
requested to accept as a national gift the small epot of ground required 
for the pious object for which they desire to use it.” 


CowcenTraTion or THE Lowpon Law Courts.—It is said to be the in- 
tention of the Government, immediately after the meeting of Parliament, 
to introduce a measure for the purpose of giving effect to the recommen- 
dations of the commissioners who, a sbort time *§°, were appointed “ to 





inquire into the expediency of brioging together in one = or peigh- 
bourbood all the su courts of law and ity, Probate and 
Divorce Courts, and ee Se various offices be- 
longing to the same, and into the means w efiet and may be supplied 


for providing a site or eites for carrying out this object.” The commis- 
sioners, whose decision bas by personal inspection been confirmed by 
Lord Palmerston, are in favour of a more eligible site. They propo:e to 
devote to the concentrativn of the law courts a block of byildig hich 
comprises “ clove and ill-built streets, badly ventilated acd drained, 
which, in respect to part at least, is very discreditably inbabited.”” The 
pereens ie ote ee by Carey street on the north and the 

trand on the south, Bell yard on the east and Clement’s inn on the west. 
The sam required for the purchase of land is estimated at £675,000, and 
the same, it is stated, will be required for the jon of the Palace of 
Justice—making, in the whole, £1,350000. The commissioners, with 
the exception of Sir W. P. Wood, have recommended that this expense 
should be defrayed by the euitors’ fund in Chancery—a fund which now 
possesses a capital of £1,291,629. 











Currovs Ricst anp Lerr Saor.—A curious circumstance occurred to 
my youngest son, Mr. Robert Warren, yesterday. He found a covey of 
partridges that ecattered very mach after the first shot. Four of them 
pitched on the bank of the river Bride, under Clodah Castle, one of which 
ran into a small willow bash over the river. The bird lay very close, 
and the setter had to creep on his belly into the bush to get him to rise, 
which he did, and at the same instant out jumped an immense otter. He 
had the cooloess to shoot the bird with the left barrel, and, before the 
otter had time to reach the water, gave the gentleman the contents of the 
right, which so wounded him that be could not dive, when the setters 
jamped in and dragged him to the shore, where he was sooa killed. I 
think very few are able to say that “I killed an otter and partridge ina 
double shot.” —Joun B. Warren. (Oct 31.)—London paper. 





Tue Here ro rae Turoxe or IraLy.—Prince Humbert, a youth, now 
in his 17th year—a bold and elegant rider, a first-rate marksman with 
the rifle, exhibiting skill and endurance in all manly exercises. endowed 
with a fair open countenance, in which the soldierlike honest mien of the 
father is blended with the delicate features and sweet expression of the 
mother, distinguished by affable manners and graceful address—wios 
golden opinions with the maltitudes as he goes slong the thronged 
streets, bowing when bowed to, mounted on his light-grey Arab.—7urin 
letter 





Sous Goop rrom THe Late Wer Summer.—In the Registrar General’s 
quarterly return we find the following statement: “ The temperature 
daring the past quarter has been unusaally low, the eky cloudy, the earth 
often eunless, and the weather generally bad, in the language of meteor- 
ology ; nevertheless the progress of the phenomena which the retarns 
record is satisfactory. The mortality was much below the average, the 
births little differed from it ; the marriages were inereasing. Suavitary 
improvements have gone on, and the general result of the wet weather 
has been a betier supply of water, the purification of the sewers, and the 
retardation of putrefaction, as well as of the zymotic changes which pro- 
duce diarrhea.” 


Lire’s Harrrest Pertop.—“ There is no pleasure that [ have ever 
ced like a child’s mid-summer holiday ; the time, I mean, when 
two or three of as used to go away up the brook, and take our dinners 
with us, and come home at night tired, dirty, happy, scratched beyond 
recognition, with a great nosegay, three little trout and one shoe, the 
other having been used for a boat, till it had gone down with ail hands 
out of soundings. How poor our Derby days, our Greenwich dinners, 
our evening parties, where there are pleaty of nice girls, after that! De. 
pend upon it, a man never experiences such pleasure or grief after four- 
teen as he does before, unless, in some cases in his first love-making, 
when the sensation is new to him.’’—Kingsley. 








Tar Hirrororamcs wir tae Toors acae.—Mr. Bartlett has kindly 
gent me the following particulars, which I am sare will be read with 
interest. The jon does Mr. Bartlett great credit —F. T. 
Laxp.—* My dear Mr. Buckland.—I had intended to write to you 
before I jeft town, but could not find time. You will be glad to know 
that I have succeeded in pei forming perbaps the largest, if not the great- 
est, dental operation on record. male hippopotamus bas been, as 
you kaow, suffering from the fractured tooth, and fearing that the con- 
requeoces might be serious, I bave bad a strong oak f-nce fixed between 
his aod the iron rail aod I thea determined to remove the 
tooth ; this I on morning of Wedoesday last, 

but not withoat a fearful straggle. I 
forceps, more than two feet long ; with these I grasped his fractared in- 


cisor, thinking, with a firm and determined twist, to gain possession of 
that fine piece of ivory. This, however, was not quite so easily done, 
for the brate, amazed at my impudence, rashed buck, tearing the instra- 
ment from my hands, and, |ovkiag 4s wild as a hippopotamus can look, 
charged at me just as I had recovered my forceps. I made another at- 
tempt, and this time held on loog eoough to catse the loose tooth to shift 
its position, bat was agaia obliged to relingaish my hold. I had, how- 
ever, no occasion to say, ‘“ Open your mouth,” for this he did to the full- 
est extent ; therefore I had uo difficulty in again seizing the coveted 
morsel, and this time drew it from his monstrous jaws. One of the most 
remarkable things appeared to me to be the enormous force of the air 
when blown from the dilated nostrils of this great beast, while enraged. 
It came into my face with a force that almost startled me.—A. D. Bart- 
Letr.”’—London paper, Nov. 10. 


THe UNMANAGEABLE Witwess.—Witnesses are often exceedingly stupid, 
but we don’t know whether this witness ought to be called stupid or not. 
He was before Baron Martin. It was desired to get from him an exact 
account of a certain conversation without the “ says 1” aud “says he,” 
but the counsel could not make him comprehend the form in which he 
was wanted to make his statemeat. So the court took him in hand. 

“Now my maa tell us exactly what passed.” 

“ Yes, my lord, certainly. I said that 1 would not have the pig.” 

“ Well, what was his answer ?” 

“ He eaid that be had been keeping the pig for me and that he—” 

“No, no, he did not say that—he could not have said it. He spoke in 
the first person.” 

“No, 1 was the first person that spoke, my lord.” 

“I mean this—don’t bring it in the third person—repeat his exact 
words,” 

“ There was no third person, my lord—only bim and me.” 

“Look here, my good fellow, be did not say us had been keeping the 
pig ; he said ‘I have been keeping it.’ ” 

* T assure you, my lord, there was no mention of your lordship’s name 
at all. Weare on two different stories, my lord. There was no third 
person ; aad if anything bad been said about your lordship I must have 
heard it,” 

So the Court had to give it up, though the witness was only too ready 
to tell all he knew. 








Coes. 


(Inscribed to F. Perrin.) 


——— 


PROBLEM No. 620. By W.C.C. 














W hite to play, and checkmate in three moves, 


Sotvtion to Prosiem No. 619. 


White. 

1QtoQBich K tks 
2QwQ BSch KtoK BS 
8 Qto K Kt5ch K tks Q 

4 Kt to K 4 checkmate. 





To Conresronpents.— W. C. 0. We are flattered by the dedication of sach 
a chaste composition. As you will perceive, it graces our di of this 


tation, and Hardham’s 37 was the favourite mixture for many years 
afterwards, when snuff-taking was the rage and fashion of the time. 


SS 

Fast Lirg axp Swirt Decay.—Tae Oxiy Counrercaeck.—The times in 
which we live teem with wonders. Nothing seems impossible ; for the im 
sibilities of one year become the contmonplace events of the next. Lightning 
presses, inst ‘ ion between the most distant points, and in- 
numerable inventions for compressing vast amounts of business into small spaces 
of time, and for curtailing the p s of producti fact are 
among the marvels of this marvellous era. Under such circumstances we ma 
truly be said to live a‘ fast life.” But whether the whirl and rash by whi 
we are borne along is really conducive to our happiness is another question. 

Certain it is that the average duration of human life is deéreasing in the 
midst of this excitement. The modern phases of disease seem to puzzle and 
baffle the faculty, and with two remarkabie exceptions, viz. HOLLOWAY'S PILLS 
and Houtoway’s OinrMent, no medicines appear to make the desired impres- 
sion upon internal or external disorders. These two celebrated remedies are 
said, however, to be accomplishing the mo:t wonderfal cures throughout the 

and breadth of our land. Liver ccmplaint aud diseases of the stomach 

and bowels, which in a majority of cases ure produced by over-exertion and 
over-excitement in business, yield to the Pills when all the resources of the 
druggist and apothecary have failed, and eruptive and scrofulous complaints 
seem to be equally under the control of the ointment. We congratulate Doctor 
HoLLoway on the signal success of his great medicioes in this country. From 
what we know of the man, we have no doabt that the profits derived from that 
success will afford him far less satisfaction thau the knowledge of the good his 
remedies have effected.—N. Y. American. 











SPECIAL NOTICE. 


FPF. DERBY & COMPANY, 
IMPORTING TAILORS, 
HAVE THE GOOD FORTUNE TO ANNOUNCE 


That they have recenved, and have now in Store, a Complete Assortment of New Goods 
being made to order for their Fall and Winter Sales, through 
Messrs. BARLOW, PAYNE & CO., 
(MANUPFACTURERS’ AGENTS, LONDON, ENGLAND. 
Adapted to the wants of GENTLEMEN OF TASTE who appreciate style and quality im 


MERCHANT TAILORS AND IMPORTERS, 
57 Walker Street, New York. 


LADIES’ BALMORAL BOOTS. 
A oon durable, neat, elegant, healthy Fall and Winter articles can now be ob- 
CANTRELL'S. 
BOOTS AND SHOES FOR CHILDREN. 


CANTRELL has a full supply of ** feet-covering” for the young, from the Misses’ “ danc- 
log slippers"’ to the “ patent leather” of Young America, 


FRENOH CALF-SKIN BOOTS, 


Gentlemen experience no difliculty in making their selections of promenade and dress 
boots at CANTRELL’S. His assortment is very large, embracing an immense variety. 


PRICES, 
CANTRELL sells cheaper and better boots, shoes, gaiters, and slippers than any other 
dealer in own. LOOALITY 


CANTRELL’S is at No. 813 Broadway, between Eleventh and Twelfth Streets, convenient 
of access to the residents of the “* West End,” and the at all the fashionabh 











AT R. H. MACY'S 
YOU WILL ALWAYS FIND THE BEST QUALITY. 
LADIES’ KID GLOVES, 
All Sizes, all Colours, 63 Cents. 


Full Stock of White Goods and Fiannels. 
eck Laces Kmbrvideries. 


of 

Bul Ret o area ate al 
Stock of Yanhee Nouwonss . 

R. H. MACY, 204 and 206 Sixth Avenue, New York. 





(U*DERGARMENTS, 
HOSIERY, 
and MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS, 
At low prices. 
SHIRTS TO ORDER. 
A. RANKIN & ©O., 
ESTABLISHED IN 1823. He. 08 Bowery. 


A GREAT ASSORTMENT, 





A GREAT PICTURE! 
NOW ON EXHIBITION, at No. 42 East Lith Street, Uston Square, 
WERTMULLER’S ORIGINAL PICTURE OF 
DANAE. 


ADMITTANCE, 25 cents. SEASON TICKETS, 50 cents. 





week.——C. C. Croom. Many thanks for your polite letter enclosing a Problem, 
which appeared last week. e shall be pleased to hear from you again. 
Cuess Irems.—A soirée at the Manchester Chess Clab, was given lately in 
honoar of the visit of Herr Kolisch. In the course of the evening, Mr. J. 8. 
Kipping, ee ees of the Clab, broke a lance with the youthful 
maestro, and, although unsuccessful, acquitted himself very creditably——Mr. 
Kolisch won his match against Mr. Horwitz. 

Here Koutsca i Liverroot.—tin accordance with an invitation from the 
amateurs of Li , Herr Kolish paid a visit of two days i the Chess 
Olub there. Da ag the first day he contested 12 agal various of 
their best players, of which number he was queseaiel ia scoring 11; the re- 
maining game being won by Mr. Smith, who has thus enhanced a repatation 
already established amoug our first provincial playera, The proceedings at the 
Clab on the second day consisted mainly in the conduct by Herr Kolisch of ten 
games simultaneously, against as many of the strong men of Liverpool. In 
this melée Herr Kolisch was victorious against eight of his opponents, but lost 
a game each to Messrs. Poschmann and Franklin.— English paper. 





The following lively specimen of Ray Lopez—Knight’s Game—was one of those 
pa we to above as having occurred between Mr. J. 8. Kipping and Herr 
olisch. 


White (Kolisch) Black (Kipping) White (Kolisch) Black (Ktpping) 








1PtK4 PtoK4 12 BtoK B4 P to K Kt 4 (c) 
2K KttoB3 Q Kt to B3 BtoK R2 Pto K Kt5 
SBtoQKt5 BtoQB4 (a) MU PtK5(d) QtQ 
4PwQB3 P to K B 3 (b) 15 KttoK4 QP tke KP 
5 Castles QKttoK2 16 Kt tks K P Kt to Q 4* 
6PtoQ4 P tks P 17 Kt toQ6ch KtoB 

7 P tes P $y 18 K Kt to B7 Qt. K2 

8 KtwQB3 PwQB3 19 Kt tks R KttoR3 

9 BwoQR4 PtwQs 20 RwK BtwoK3 

10 Po KR3 BtoQ?2 2 QtoK2 

ll BweQKts Qt B2 Mr. Kipping resigns. 

(a) The difficulties of the defence are somewhat increased by this move. 


P to Q R3, or K Kt to B 3, would bé safer play.—(b) Mr. K. is already off the 
beaten path of conventional defence, and, consideriag who is at present his vis 
a vis, on very dangerous groand.—(c) A plausible move, and one appearing at 
first sight to be the forerunner of a dangérous attack.—(d) The simple ad- 
vance of this Pawn produces a total change in the aspect of the whole game. 
From this period we doutt if Mr. Kipping’s play could be improved upon, 
whilst the artistic beauty with which tue finishing touches are now laid on by 
Herr Kolisch cannot but compel admiration. 





Drawixe Lors ror Taste Compaxions.—A dioner-trait at Brunswick 
illustrates a singalar eocial custom. Tae date is 1753 :— 

“On the 15th we delivered our letters, aad were introduced to the 
Dake and Duchess, and their five sonsand five daughters. We dined at 
Court, and conseqaently entered into tbe marriages state, as it is called 
here. It beiag the custom for the Master of the Ceremouies to go round 
the room five minutes before diooer. aud present a bat to the ladies, and 
another to the gentlemen, out of which exc draws a ticket which is 
pumbeel. The Master of the Ceremonies thea stands at the door of the 
drawing room, and calis No. 1,—whea the geatleman No. 1 hands the 
lady No. 1, and so on ; and, begianiog at the upper ead of the table, they 
sit down as they are called ; so it may bappea that I may sit at the up- 
per end with the Dachers, and the Duke at the lower end with a maid of 
hovour. This iscalled marriage ; acd you change your wife at every 
meal. There being more mea than women, uofortanately my wife at 
diaver was an old man ; bat, at supper, I was recompenced by a change 
for oue of the Princesses ’—Memoirs of Lord Gambier. 





A TaeatricaL Pore. —Sir Josbua Reynolds's rouff was Hardbam’s 37, 
of which occurs this memorandum ia the painter’s pocket book for 1761: 
* Hardham of Fleet Street, Santf No. 37.” It was so nemed from the 
aomber of Hardbam’s shop, No. 37, on the north side of Fieet Street. He 
had be Garrick’s numberer (to count the audience in the theatre) ; aod 
whea Hardbam invented bis * mixture,’ Garrick rendered bim this ser- 
vice. While enacting the character of a maa of fashion on the stage, 
David offered a pioch of bis suuff to a fellow-come lian, observing that 





it was the most fashionable mixture of the day, and to be ak. Hard- 
bam’s, No. 37, Fleet Street. The puff sacceeded beyond "s expec- 


Grover & Baker’s 
CELEBRATED NOISELESS 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINES, 
495 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


THE GROVER & BAKER MACHINE 
See in construction, easily learned, and with proper management never gets out of 
jer. 


THE GROVER & BAKER MACHINE 
jm I Fells, Gathers and Stitches and Fastens its own Seams, thereby saving time and 
THE GROVER & BAKER MACHINE 
Sews equally well on all Fabrics, from the finest Swiss Muslin to the heaviest cloth or 
leasber, 


THE GROVER & BAKER MACHINE 


owe from evigtanl Gpecis witbout rewinding, and forms a seam unsurpassed for beauty, 
elasiucity ana sireng’ 


THE GROVER & BAKER STITCH 


Is the Double Lock Stitch which forms a seam that will not rip even if every fourth stiteh is 
cut. Isis the only stitch that survives the washing-tub on bias seams, 


Send fer Cireular. 









=. 
Congress Spring)” 
SanaTocn SPEINGS & NES Ctoaz TREE” 
New yos*™ 


TO SOUTHERNERS, | 


DRINKERS OF 


Congress Water, 


mM" SPURIOUS MINERAL WATER IS SOLD AS “CONGRESS WATER,” 
by unprincipied persons or counterfeiters, who, when they dare not use tha name, call 
it “ Saratoga’”’ Water, “Saratoga” being only the name of the town where the Spring is 


situated. 
To protect the public from such imporitions, we have all our Corks 
branded thus = (\) 
Any not having those words and letters on the Corks are Counterfeit ; >) 
and the Purchaser should prosecute the Seller for swindling. 
Orders will receive prompt attention if addressed to us at our South- %. 
ern Depot of Congress Water, Y 
98 Cedar Street, New York City, ATE 
CLARKE & 
Lists of dealers who"procure Congress Water for their eales direct from our house, are kep 
at our office for the purpose of distribution to those who desire to purchase 
(GENUINE CONGRESS WATER 


in their own neighbourhoot,, Law 











sar See advertisement in to-day’s paper of Prof. Wood. ry 





“FINANCIAL. INSURANCE. 


——————————— SSS — oS INSURANCE > wierarel 
" JNITED STATES TRUST COMPANY, MARINE AND FIRE INSURANCE. OFFICE me ee eae 
No. 48 WALL STREET’ . 


BANK OF NEW YORK BUILDING, SECOND FLOOR : OFFICE OF THE Cash Capital......One Million Dollars. 
“ew SUN MUTUAL INSURANCE COMPANY, Assets, Ist July, 1, $1,481,819 27. 
. 
or eeten ct eng Crete SLOUED OF DEPOSITS: i INSURANCE BUILDINGS, 49 WALL 8T. EAahtitgica, 54,008 67. 
order of any Court in t ale 
From individuals or corporations for a period of six months, or longer. . ‘ve per cent New Yorx, Ocrosen 31, 1860. 
Five days’ notice far per cent. Trace FOLLOWING STATEMENT OF THE AFFAIRS OF THIS COMPANY 18 FUB- T= terms as favourable aie Site of the Tae aot Iheven sone BY IRE, 
ly y be made and withdrawn at any time, and will be entitled to interest for the with the of the luth Section of the Act of its Incorpo- allow. Losses tably adjusted and y 
i 





576 pees rn THe Alhion. December 1 








may remaia with the Compan: ” 6 Penn = ee of the Company will eq Promptly paid, 
Rania kreters, or Trustess of Estates, and Females unscousiomed to AGENCIES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES AND TOWNS 
antes asi ness, wi, fF —- and Benevolent Insututions, will find this Com- ee Freee m nepired to yy 4 "80 = ‘ SrazEs. IN THE UNITFD 
pany pn ny by money. a Marine Risks 7.16 47 J. MILTON SMITH, Secretary. HARLES J. MARTIN. Peesrpenr, 
TRUSTEES. minad — vr JOHN MoGEs, Assistant Secusptary. » ve KR, WILLMARTH, Vics-Paxsipest. 
JOSEPH LAWRENCH#, President. 
WHEELWRIGHT, DANIEL D. LORD, Totai Amount of Premiums woo 625,087 08 DIRECTORS: 
BK. BLL 


Amount of Karned fvemteme during the year - $1, = 692 65 a owe x vung & & Jontag = mae gg 

Return 99,086 37 DANFORD N. Bal Presiden pls is. Fargo & a 
> on a oon y jent Importers’ and Bank. 
Lenten Het Ba $1,182,597 23 HOMAS MESNK irm of T. 4H. Messenger ger 

uring the same period id 4 LEN... 7 Gale, Mellen & Co. 
aripe Risks Goss Savings, 4c.) $763,471 73 Rg ‘ ‘a "Presiden 

RT. R. H. WALWORTH, Saratoga Iniaod 5,499 Ov .¥. WILLMARTH... . y 
OHN JACOB ASTOR, Jr. . 116 12 

JOHN A. STEWART, Secretary. 9/67,685 85 
$1753 70 849.439 55 


. STONE... . Stone, Starr & 
REMITTANCES! $233,157 73 GEO P , Dara. Mawphrty & Daur. 
TE a A. ° 
UNION BANK OF LONDON, The ASSETS of the Company on the 4th October, 1860, were as follows, viz :— : ES LOW ‘3 . Louisville. 
Real Fstate and Bonds and Mortga, ~ tee , . * Le. Fro:bingham & Co. 
BELFAST BANKING COMPANY, Ireland, a 4 4 ....: boats = aT $549, ra Fulkiey aoe 
NATIONAL BANK OF SCOTLAND. say qe y Cy oy — oe) CePHAS H. NORT Norion & Jewett, 
DRAFTS ON THE ABOVE BANKS IN SUMS TO SUIT, FROM £1 UPWARD, af ES 1.214 16 Boe 00 bees ; B Lock wood & Bon. 
PAYABLE OF PRESENTATION, AND GOOD EVERYWHERE 1N Premium Accounts we 4 RI sees Doan, K: & Co., of St. Louis, 
. Scrip of sundry Mutual I , OURTIS BLE Condit & Noble. 
ENGLAND, SCOTLAND 1 : 


deg } ° %. D. Morgan & Co. 
IRELAND, or WALES, $1,761,222 07 ER E. WooD . Willard, ood & Co. 


—— Barr. 
Sasned by The Board of Trustees have this day directed that a Dividend of Interest to lst November, EKORGE BLISS... Phelps Bliss & Co. 
TAYLOR BROTHERS. 1860, be eagiared of vik PER CENT, on the outstanding Serip of the Company, payable on MOS T. DWIG Trowbridge, Dwight 4 & Co. 
and after that d . jorton, Grinnell & Co. 
No. 76 = 89 Wallstweet, New York. ‘Also, that a Dividend of TWENTY i FIVE PER CENT. IN SCRIP to the dealers of the 
———EEE - a Company, on their terminated FP uma of the past year, be issued after the ist January 
next. 
BILLS ON ON LONDON, It is further ordered that the SCRIP of the zone 1868, and SEVENTY PER CERT of the 
1366, redeemed CASH after Uy i . the interest thereo: ) Cease 
P7508 TORU, RORCHASERS, AT SIXTY Dave SIGHT AND AT THREE | 7s"inar day, and thereby leaving ab amount of accumulated profits of over ONE MiL- 
DAYS’ SIGHT, For Sale by LION OF DOLLARS. 
WARD, CAMPBELL & CO., 56 Wall Street. By order of the Board, 
“ apaneaeena WILLIAM H. NEVIUS, Secretary. 
M. MORGAN & SONS, TRUSTEES 
\e 
Ne. 37 WILLIAM STREET, MOSES H. GRINNELL, J18 LORUT. ALEX. M. LAWRENCE, Lewis ROBERTS. 
NEW YORK, RUSWELL SPRAGUE, AN .&. NEILSON, JOHN A. ISELIN ay > : Pulliam, 
way BL. ORG Hy NEWMAN EDWIN BARTLETT, WM. H. TUWNSEND - Henrys, Smi h & Townsend. 
Issue Letters of Credit to Travellers, available in all parts of * MILLS, ¥ A. COIT, BURGE G. HOBSO $$$ 
the World. a. H AY, CHAS. H. MARSHA U. A. MURE 

















J ; R. 
— ry . v1 2, 
BILLS ON LONDON ASD PARIS FOR SALE IN SUMS TO SUIT PURCHASERS. + EN eee saan DALLA RD, dn. SAMcKt ue Sena J E Ww ELR Y, &c. 
SUHUYLER LIVINGSTON, P. STRACHAN, JOSEPH Y. ONATIVIA, F SSS 
JOHN MUNROB @ Co. SIMON DE VISSER. RZRA NYE. GAS FIXTURES. 
AMERICAN BANKERS, A. B. NEILSON, President, 

NO. 6 RUE DE LA PAIX, PARIS, JOHN WHITEHEAD, Vice President. 

GPRANT, CIRCULAR LETTERS 0 CREDIT ON ALL THE PRINCIPAL TOWNS | WM. H. NEVIUS, Secretary, 


aT 

BRRAT BRITarx, Bevotum. EWITZERLAND, Bosra HOME LIFE INSURANCE CO., THE NEW STORE 
a ae és ae No. 15 Court St., Brooklyn. 16 Wall St., New York. or 

ATEXANDRIA JERCsALaa, Sees MUTUAL WITH AN AMPLE CASH CAPITAL. BALL, BLACK & co. 


Office in New York, No. § Wall Street. WO. 565 & 567 BROADWAY, 


GEO, ©. RIPLEY, Secretary. WALTER 8. GRIFFITH, President. 
a IN THE BRITISH PROVINCES. A. B. CAPWELL, Counsel. 1. H. PROTHINGHAM, Treasurer. Corner of PRINCE STREET, 
ngs 4 ead (ree ochre IN CANADA, WHEN EXOHANGE IS PROVIDED Medical E " IN ADDITION TO THEIR LARGE STOCK OF RICH GOODS, 


Pa credits granted, and bills et Ae England, Ireland, Scotland C. L. MITCHELL, M.D., Brooklyn. JA8, STEWART, M.D., N. Y. OFFER FOR SALE A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
“ ee CHANDELIERS AND GAS PIXTURES, 
x {x 29 William Mtreet, New York. A 4, Lo oO 
W. He Of every description, and of the Newest Styles, 


7. 

x OHN ANEDEN 
Isaac iri FROTA SA POLLN Both Foreign and Domestic Manufacture. 
& CO, (easRNG B. CAP 




















L. 
NKERS . “s 
CORNER OF PINE ye NASSAU STREETS, NEW YORK f , Anite A. LAMBER’ TIFFANY & CO., 





Notes and Letters of Credit, for Travetlers, B O. vu! 
Circular tal ie Principal Sgn aba en. Alon WALTER 8 obi . GOLD ek be SILVER SMITHS, 
MERCANTILE CREDITS, FO , CUIMA, ao. Brite Broadway, New York, 
AUGUST BELMONT & Co. yam CORNELIUS J. LPR CSUR, No, 79 RUE RICHELIEU, PARIS, 
BANKERS, Joumbit w WW aneEnk, ERS IN US STO 


No. 50 Wall Street, New York, 18 RO 
SsUE RRS OF OREDIT FOR SHAVE es, AVAILABLE IN ACL PARTS di Tt TiN, 
are the lnoure: Remmsenusfe of Farts, London, Prankiort. Vieunn ant OHN T, Mab —_— IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 





Lon 
Company will issue Policies for the whole term of life, with or without participation 
aan ‘Premiums payable yearly, baif-yearly, or quarterly. or inane Watches and Jewelry, 
ROE NB Min et ay ee aA, hg te RRS“) Participation in profits, STERLING SILVER AND SHEFFIELD PLATED WARE, 
For tus Wuowe Texu oF Lire. Payment of Premiums to cease at any specified age. LOCKS BRONZES ANDELIERS RESSIN CASES 
Lia THE UNION B&B -¥ oF pa yr ou T py sian ah, 60.85. 60 88, years, = areal —" . oe us 4s ’ ® xf 
y . tives 
a ety ht Gees ie beans te aks Perchase. =i fond 4 SEVRES, DRESDEN, AND PORCELAIN WARES, 
CY he Drafts, payable in Canadas, New 





AND ARTICLES OF 
Ove half the mount of #reniams may be paid in 8 uote at 12 mouths, which will be re VERTU AND BIJOUTKRIE OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Be’ acnually. 
DIVIDENDS WILL BE DECLARED ANNUALLY, and the profits will be issued to the assured in Aue THE SPECIALITIES OF THIS HOUSE ARE ITS UNEQUALLED STOCK 
82 bad scrip or applied \owara payment of (hair petes. OF UNSET GEMS, its exclusive agency of such Time-keepers as the Charles Frod- 
DV by Ry Hy ty Sy Ariel sham Watch and the Lady’s Wateb of Patek, Phillippe & Co., Its Gallery of the Bronzes of 
Bxehange 00 ( Oregon, and the Sandwich Islands for sale ai all times. UNITY FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY OF LONDON. | Paris, Rome, Munich, and Berlin, far surpassiog any collection in the world in extent and 
WN aco U. 8. BRANCH, 58 WALL STREET, NEW YORK. variety, the artistic and substantial character of its 
BRO BROTHERS ” ACTHORIZED CAPITAL, £2,000,000 STERLING. SILVER AND PLATED WARS, 
NO. 59 WALL STREET, NEW YORK U FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY INSURE AGAINST LOSS OR DAMAGE 
° sphere . T* Ae: Merchandise, Hoosehold Puraiture, ace. atthe ual R DAMAGE | gad the extraordinary facilities which it enjoys, through the perfected details of ite 
pets COMMERCIAL AND TRAVELLERS’ CREDITS, FOR USK IN THIS COUN. Den S hs flow Calnrand poomblay pall, atoecs vettteces toLinnon Pate 28D NEW TORK ConmBETiOR, 
A Special Fund of $150,500 for the p or fa of 
D WAL WORTH, Att’y and Counseiior at Law, Natchez, Miss. pode ty he Mew York Trustees, for the benefit of Policy Holders, m accordance with he JEWELS, PLATE, OR ANY OTHER ARTICLES ESPECIALLY ARTISTIC 
> New York Trustees. OR UNIQUE IN VALUE OR DESIGN. 
R RICHARDSON, A y ard © ior, Covi Ky. 























7 7 SCHUYLER LIVINGSTON Fire of Barelay aL 2 Livingston, TIFFANY & CO. 
be meeiaieneiaas onamntbaeed WATTS SHERMAN, ; Duncan, Sherman & Oo. 
J. W. MAYHEW, Attorney at Law, Madi wi New York Directors. Cordially extend to strangers, as well as the resident public an invitation to inspect their 
Roasat Ha Ypoca, . De Pevsrer Ocpan, stock, assuring ‘hem that a call will not incur the least obligation to purchase. 
Kive, 
OC, Meverr. 


EXCELSIOR VARNISH WORKS, Sanabenren, Geo. M Moaswooe. At Warnooe ENGLISH WATCHES. 
PHILADELPHIA. Josaru S. Hawains, ieiiedited dahenaan ~~. tien tonnes 
The attention of Shippers and the Trade is invited to the above celebrated brand of 58 Wall Street, New York. The Celebrated London Watches. 


VARNISHES AND JAPANS, / " 1. & M.T. LEVITT and MORRIS TOBIAS, 
ee ee WOULD CALL THE eet... Fr ov NO DE eaae, PLANTERS ’ od : 
Teo cubseriber, agent for thie, mark the patrowage of the trade, who will be B WOULD CAL A OF o A - a amD a sx 
~~ fy gy bey Be pe A » age Farmers to the article which we have on hand and for sale J. H. Bradbury, 
H. R. DICKSON, 10 Cedar Street, N. ¥, FURTY PER CENT. LESS THAN pumreses GUANO, 19 MAIDEN LAN2, 
with, Se om © w,te mentee any Gonne ot, Sum r imported or manufactar SOLE IMPORTER. 
CAST IRON PIPBS. in thie onus This G a weed, of New York, from Baker’s | peep WATCHES IN THE WORLD. 
ry Jerse? Ror iu the ee gUUTEL E Pac ioe ‘ocean Sold genuine and pure as alee 
EARL’S IRON WORKS, NEWARK, N. J., tunported by the Cargo, or at retail, by Most D and Time Keepers. 
JOHN B. SARDY. General Agen. Each watch is witha by J. H. Bradbury. A large 
91, 03, 05, 07, and 99 Chestnut St. No, 58 South nurees. corner uf Wali st. New York. 
It bas been satisfactorily vested b promi Farmers enal- assortment of Knglish GOLD and SILVER WATCHES of every description always on 
BRANCH OFFICE, No. 21 Centre Street, NEW YORK. am by the most eminent and popular _ a ~ &. Coemies and found to oF hand. 
CE Meouioctare CAST me. Dip ype and Weer ne, Fopeehes, Bente, Angles, | be seen by our circular) a large per centage of 
*. Drip hons, . hors, et Casu 
bed Coatings im pease Faruetins Okenllcn yosd nu Cotmes cobecind wun den BONE PHOSPHATE OF LIME AND PHOSPHORIC ACID, THE NEW AMERICAN WATCH. 
. B. EARL. sod , soimal or organic matter, yi yielding ommonia ie opiictens te produce immediate abun. “ 
4 ere substan’ riching so ‘ 
NEEDLES, FISH HOOKS, AND FISHING TACKLE of buruia the aed or pias Oy Comming to contact with it'as ia the case with some other for. | [8 ORDER TO MERT THE REQUIREMENTS OF CaEUEEE une cnaulD 4 
Ulizers , (elaining © great degree gt --4 OD. 2 thinner watch than those usually made by us, we have y a new 
Undersigned received tne FIRST PREMIUM for the above Articles at dition, and as expertence bas proved PRER oF yINSROTS. Por orders in quaputy 
om band « .arge aad well assorted Stoek of RODS, Aativiciat (wnich ibe rompul od fui watch on the three-quarter plate model, especially designed for this purpose. 
‘arr, TROUT UT LIMA, £0. he.. of ovary variety, which be ia able to supply cn the most line. Mfr | yh ne nd — 


teats «f farmers, apply as above. 

THOMAS H. BATE, 1 Warren Street, New York. RICHARD SBALY. 

B. B.—Patentee of the new SERPENTINE SPINNER, acknowledged by experiencea Fisb- ~ 
men to be the best Bait for Troliing ever invented. ~ P IMPROVED BEKA PUMP MANUFACTURER, 
No. Sau Pearl Street, New York. of : 
. ook LAE teen in the world. 
DELLUC’S CORDIAL ELIXIR OF CALISAYA BARK. MASSER'S Our new three-quarter plate watch challenges oom wane 
DELICIOUS TONTC CORDIAL, PREPARED WITH THR BEST PERUVIAN BARK. FOR THE AMERICAN WATCH CO., OF WALTHAM, Mss. 

lt is of great benefit to persons debilitated y Fevers, | Baepapein ant her diseases, Fr i ve ™M inute NS & 
and bie use ia Fe Jee districts, cs the the bem pre- ROBBL 


vlMe 
aS aaa eat Her tats | TCO CREAM FREEZERS. 


DELLUC & CO., aD UEPROTED SER 1000, SARSAPARILLA.—For the removal and permanent 
FRENCH OISPENSING CHEWis: | WITH STAMPED IRON COVERS AND BOTTOMS—TINNED. ail d seases arising irom «n impure state of the bioed or habit of the ey stem. 


will gently stimulate the funcuons of the 
635 Broadwav. 3 doors below Bleceker St. The only Freezer known which is conducted on true Scie tific principles, sad 


The Cheapest, Best and most Economical ; requiring less ice and less labeur than 
SHOT. SS yaee Sa lime the most durable in structure, aed most certaia in iis opers- 


TO DEALERS AND SPORTSMEN. “Sole Agents for the United States, E, KETCHAM & CO.., 


BE under+igord are manufacturing SHOT of « quall'y superior toany beretoiore offered ufacturers Planished 
‘on tas ket. : ue severe test to whieh its su eaves bet : ure tagaine. insure the = poy ony a Pare. 


any 
tng quaiiies Toundness ; 24, solidity ; 3d, emvoth pol Me he ‘ >of can 289 Pearl Street, NewYork. 
th these advantages, it wi) p found te use to haven mere eesurmto and wire uniform flight, 
a Ay tt. ee ee 


be Trade sine Mied ai the chine price +hot to whom retail purchas- 
‘are respect raise bm nape ve ATHAM 2 BROTHERS. 
& Beekman 8, New Y¥ &, 













































































